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Overalls in Our Chowder

•

HE mind is a traitorous little
rascal. For two nights straight
now, we have been sitting here at
our typewriter groping for just
., the right kind of lead-off for this
month's CRESSET. And every single time we get our rambling
thoughts collected and focussed,
"'the same inane thing pops into
our mind, a refrain from an old
and almost-forgotten tune: "Who
"Lhrew the overalls in Mrs. Murphy's chowder?"
Our flirtation with psychology
~vas a short and mutually unhappy one, so we are at a loss to explain why just this refrain and no
other should be tyrannizing our
consciousness. We suspect some
obscure, unresolved tension arising out of the world situation.
.,.Chowder suggests food which suggests a full stomach which sug-
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gests a sense of well-being. Overalls suggest workers which suggesls
"proletariat" which suggests youknow-what. If we were to probe
deep enough, we suspect that we
would uncover a latent uneasiness that even these hopeful days
of a new spring cannot wholly
overcome-a nameless fear that we
will awake one of these days to
find a pair of overalls in our own
chowder.

The Presidential Succession
LSEWHERE in our columns this

E month, two of our more learned colleagues appraise the past
four years during which Harry S.
Truman has been president of the
United States. As we read over
their comments this morning, it
suddenly occurred to us that the
most surprising thing during those
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years was the mere fact that Mr.
Truman became president at all.
This is not to deprecate the
president. But it is simply true
that, until the day Franklin
Roosevelt died, Harry Truman
was a political nobody. He had
been an able and conscientious,
but undistinguished, senator. He
became vice-president because nobody knew enough about him to
have anything against him.
Mr. Truman owes his present
position to the strange and persistent inability of the American
people to think of death as a real
thing that happens to real people.
We know, as a matter of theory,
that any man, even a president,
can die at any time and we have,
therefore, provided for an officer
who can assume the presidency if
the incumbent should not live to
complete his term. But in choosing this officer, the vice-president,
we practically rule out the possibility that he might become president. In other words, we assume
for all practical purposes that the
president is not mortal.
And strangely enough, we do
not learn from experience. While
we wish Mr. Truman long life
and good health and while we
consider Vice-President Barkley
one of the most thoroughly likeable people in public life, we
can't help questioning the logic of
naming a 7o-year old heir apparent to a 65-year old president.

Nor, despite our great affection .,.
for the vice-president, do we believe that many of the voters
would consider him the second
most qualified candidate for the
presidency within the ranks of the
Democratic party.
Perhaps we might adopt the +practice of several of the Middle
American countries in which, af·
ter a president takes office, the •
congress chooses one or more
"designates"-members of congress
or governors or other politica I -4
leaders-who continue in what ever office they had been holding
but succeed in order of precedence •
to the presidency if the office
should become vacant. Under
such a system, the new president
would at least be an active political figure rather than merely a ..
well-liked party worker upon
whom the vice-presidential nomination is conferred as a kind of
pension for many years of faithful ..
service to the party.

Recession or Readjustment?
the statesmen to imple- <.e
ment our suggestions for reform in the presidential succession,
we turn our attention next to a
knotty problem that has been suggested by one of our colleagues, a
displaced scholar who took his
degree in economics shortly before"
the whole field suddenly went in-
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.,- to convulsions and disappeared
into thin air.
This colleague of ours is trying
.. to set up criteria which will distinguish a recession (nee depression)
from a return to normal condi--t tions. His task is fraught with difficulties, not the least of them
being the necessity for arriving at
some definition of normal condi4 tions. In the days when we were
studying economics, 1926 was used
as a norm. More recently, we un'> derstand, there has been considerI
able pressure to accept 1938 as
a norm. "\Vhichever year one
~chooses, it is obvious that we cannot find anywhere in the past a
set of conditions that would be
normal for 1949.
And yet, although we cannot
define "normal," we know that
our economy is not normal now
and that there must be a general
_. downward adjustment. Both the
price structure and the wage structure are inflated and are due for
some deflating. Moreover, most of
.; us have been talking about this
deflation as a desirable prospecta necessity, as we say, if we arc
.,. ever to get our economy back on
a sound footing.
Nevertheless, even a relative! y
~ slight break in prices throws all
of us into a lather of anxiety akin
to that of the alcoholic who final.t ly gets started on the mre and
suddenly realizes that maybe h e
doesn't really want to be cured

t
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-at least not just yet. And so we
start talking about recessions and
emergency measures to cope with
the situation .
We don't know how safe one is
in applying the laws of Newtonian physics to an economic situation but our innate conservatism
has always inclined us to the belief that Newton's third law o[
physics applies about as well in
economics as it does in physics,
that every action has its equal
and opposite reaction. We have
been expecting the reaction for
some time, now, and whether you
ca ll it a recession or a return to
normal it means that the high flying is just about over and that
we are all going to have to come
back down to earth again.

New Map, New Strategy
DE SEVERSKY has come up
M -\JOR
with a new map and some
new ideas for strategy in the Air
Age. His map is centered upon the
Arctic Ocean and shows the zones
which can be controlled with the
most recent planes from the U. S.
S. R. and the United States. These
zones overlap in Canada.
According to de Seversky, we
must reorient our thinking toward
a world in which we shall, in the
e\•ent of war, be denied access to
practically the whole land surface
of the earth except for North and
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South America. He would have us
reshape our planning on the basis
of this fact and start intensively
developing the Western Hemisphere to make it a self-contained
world in itself.
We are not qualified to criticize
the major's geopolitics. We do,
however, question what seems to
us to be his underlying assumption, the idea that a war can be
won. As we see it, any future war
will be lost by all of the nations
involved in it on the day it begins. Major de Seversky is an intelligent and capable person whose
thinking is directed toward furthering the national welfare. And
ye t the only real hope for advancing the national welfare lies in
bringing about a world situation
in which men like de Seversky
will become functionally unemployable. As long as we continue
to plan for the future only in
terms of military security, we shall
be conceding the inevitability of
disaster.
Somehow, we feel that none of
us has yet fully accepted the facts
of the age in which we live. This
is not an age of localized wars, of
foot troops advancing against foot
troops, of war areas and rear areas.
When we called World War II
" total war," we applied the term
prematurely. World War III, unless we can avert it, will be "total
war" and we will find out that
such a war is as radically different

from the kind we have lately ex- ...
perienced as World War II was
from World War I.
'1\T e cannot, of course, afford to ..
close our eyes to the possibility
of another war. But neither can
we afford to close our eyes to the ._
fact that another war means the
end, the positive and final end,
of the world we and our western
civilization have known. Let us •
have people like de Seversky planning strategy, but let us have a
hundred times as many people -<
looking for ways to avert war. De
Seversky can, at best, tell us only
how to die gallantly. The men of...
peace must tell us how to stay
alive.

A Problem in Conservation
of our correspondents m
us to._
come out with a ringing indictment of the bill pending in the
Georgia legislature which, if enacted, would set up voters' qualifica- ~
tions having the effect of disenfranchising practically the whole
Negro population of the state. Hefeels, and perhaps rightly, that a
fundamental human right is in
danger of being violated and that ~
something ought to be done
about it.
'Ve have never been too sure~,.
about this whole business of human rights. We would like to beNE

O the deep South wants

J
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.,- lieve that people actually do have
certain unalienable rights which
they hold as a direct grant from
• their Creator and which lie beyond the purview of government.
On the other hand, the study of
history seems to indicate that
~ groups of people have been able
to hold only such "rights" as they
have been willing and able to
~ maintain against the encroachment of government. We in the
United States have the right of
free speech, for instance, not because there is some law of nature
that denies government the power
_,. to silence us but because we are
unwilling, as a group of individuals, to allow our government to
take the privilege of free speech
away from us.
If we define "rights" in that
way, then the disenfranchisement
of a part of the population is not
..., an invasion of rights. And to attack the proposed action of the
legislature from that angle is to
put oneself on somewhat shaky
.; ground. There is another point
of attack which has unchallengeable validity and it is from that
_. angle that we prefer to attack the
whole business of racial prejudice
or invasion of "rights."
.,;
To us, this matter of tolerance
or whatever you want to call it
boils down to a simple problem
_. in conservation or the wise use of
resources. Concededly, the greatest resource of any n ation is its

5

people. To set up barriers which
take this or that significant segment of the population out of the
main stream of national life is
to impoverish the nation because
every group of people has its own
contribution to make to the public good.
If we remove this group from
our national life because of its
color, we commit a kind of spiteful foolishness comparable to that
of refusing to eat leafy vegetables
because they are green or refusing
to drink milk because it is white
or refusing to burn coal because
it is black. There is sense, of
course, in refusing to burn a black
coal that won't burn properly or
gives off too much smoke. There
is sense in removing certain people, as individuals, from our national life because, again as individuals, they have certain bad
qualities which outweigh their
good qualities. But pigmentation
in itself is neutral.

Dawn Over Monte Carlo
many years of faithfully
the newspapers, we
have come to the conclusion that
the really significant news seldom
gets onto page one. The big banner headlines and the long, bylined articles on page one simply
recount today's happenings. It's
back on pages seven to sixteen, or
FTER

A reading

6

The CRESSET

thereabouts, that the long-term
trends show up.
This was impressed upon us
again just the other day as we
were inching our way doggedly
through All the News That's Fit
to Print. The front page was full
of London, Washington, Paris.
Jerusalem, and Rome date lines
and recounted the sorry story of
another day's errings. It wasn't
until we had worked our way to
page twenty that we came across
a real sign of our times, an indication of the forces and trends
that are at work in our world.
On page twenty, under a Las
Vegas date line, appeared the
news that Louis Ceresol, director
of the Monte Carlo Casino, has
arrived to get educated in the
popular American game of
"craps." "I am here," Mr. Ceresol declared, "to be taught the
new dignity of modern gambling.
After two world wars, craps has
become international."
Here is one of the strands in
the tangled web of the future
that we shall be following. Here,
at least, is one solid fact that
emerges from two world wars. No
longer is professional gambling
restricted to crowned heads and
pure-blooded aristocrats. Craps
has become international and
has brought a new dignity to
modern gambling. The Common
Man, as he has moved into the
palaces and chancellories, has also

moved into the casinos. One step ._
more remains, and the revolution
will be complete. We are expecting any day now to hear that the •
Almanach de Gotha is introducing a new section in which it will
include the officials of the major
labor unions and at least the 1more important members of the
various national bureaucracies.

rl

.~ .

Reflections on Spring

4

editors have considerable latitude in their choice ~
of material to be included in any Agiven issue, there are certain conventions which, while not legally Jl
enforceable, have a tremendous
force of tradition behind them.
We come up against one such ,.
convention this month, for April
always demands some observa.tions on Spring and its symbol- ~

A
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In the editorial jargon, Spring
is the Season of Hope, the Glad
Awakening of the Earth from ~
Winter's Sleep. We will go along
with those ideas, up to a point.
Outside our window, as April •
comes, little pools of water form
and little blades of grass stick
their noses up through the mud ..
and little birds chirrup up in the
trees and little humanlets play
peekaboo with a good case of \r
pneumonia out on the damp
ground, All of these things, ex-
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" cept perhaps for the last-mentioned, induce a general feeling
of optimism and encourage a
• kind of vague hope that maybe
our world will be able to creak
through at least one more year.
But unfortunately April usual.., l y brings some disquieting things
with it nowadays. With the first
thaws of Spring, the generals be• gin to peek wistfully out of their
windows at all of the nice, open
terrain. The air marshals start
:. thinking about all of the beautiful flying weather that is going to
waste. The admirals watch the ice
• melt in the shipping lanes and
wonder whether now wouldn't be
the best time to get things started
if things are going to get started

at all. And back in the foreign
offices, the policy-makers talk of
showdowns and shows of strength
and minimum requirements for
security.
For two successive Springs now,
we have been watching the newspapers so intently that we missed
the first robin and the first bud
on our oak tree and the first
plantain in our lawn. We hate
ourselves for it and we could
write a very timely editorial on
the necessity for looking beyond
the immediate and transient to
the things that endure. Some day
we hope to do just that-some day
when we will no longer catch ourselves listening subconsciously for
bombers in the clear April night.

.,

•

The

PILGRIM
" All the tnnnjJets sounded for him on the
ot li e1· side."
-P lLGRTM'S PROGRESS

B

y

0.

KRETZMANN

'1,

tween him and the Prince of Life
was unseen and unheard. . . .
L
And yet there were whispers in ..l
the garden, beyond the range of 411
hum an ears, but surely audible •
to any heart and mind that dwells
in the garden today . . . the far ~
echoes of men's voices speaking to
Death as he had walked silently
through history and through their •
minds . . . the echoes of curses
and blessings . . . the sound of
weeping which began in another
garden . . . the voice of occasion- .,.
al exultation . .. the steady, stubborn voice of faith: "Though He
slay me, yet will I trust Him." i.,

No More
Resurrection garden was
still as the first light of the
dawn crept down the slope of the
Mount of Olives. . .. The angel
was there, but he was waiting
for his audience. . . . The little
creatures that live in gardens
scurried about their early morn·
ing chores and the flowers were
heavy with clew . . . . This was
the end, the great and strange
end, of the story that had soundeel with the roar of maddened
people for blood, the whistle of
whips, the jeering of soldiers, and
the crying of men on crosses .
. . . Everything was quiet now
because the last struggle and the
last victory lay beyond the world
of sight and sound. . . . Something had happened to death, always soundless and still. . . . It
was fitting that he who had stilled
so many voices and silenced so
many hearts should now be conquered when the world was at
quiet dawn and the struggle be-

T
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Death had spoken for many
years, with a certain eloquence. •
. . . Somewhere in Washington
there is a monument with the
simple inscription "Dum tacent, ,.
clamant"-" though silent, they
cry out." ... Death always speaks
of our last equality.... Rich man
and poor man, beggar and thief, ~
genius and simpleton, saint and

8
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sinner, now occupy the same
amount of space in the silent
earth ... all of them alive walked
,. with Death to face the perfect
accountancy of God ... and their
message now is that after a world
..~, in which justice is often defeated
and might seems to be greater
than right, there is an hour when
everything is set in order again
"" . . . the books balanced . . . the
accounts settled ... the judgment
given . . ..
But now, since morning in the
Resurrection garden, the voices
of Death and the dead are lost in
-. the sound of another voice . . .
the burden of its whisper is "No
more." . . . No more death for
Him Who rose that dawn, no
more permanent tears for those
who love Him, no more fear for
those who trust Him. . . . The
shadow of the valley had now
• ended in the sunrise over a garden ... and the power of Death
was no more ...
And so-the Cross and the garttl den-death and life-have become
the heart of the Christian faith.
. . . There is a story that Talley.., rand, whose theology and faith
were both dubious, once summarized the matter. . . . Having
fl' heard that a French thinker had
invented a new religion which
was to supplant Christianity, Tal<1 leyrand wrote: "If you desire to
found a flourishing religion, I respectfully propose that you be

9

crucified and rise again on the
third day-if you can." . . . He
knew that in this triumph over
death, the hearts of men had
heard a new voice over the
world's undercurrent of tears ....
For thirty years our generation
has lived with death as no other
generation in history . . . thundering from the skies, raining on
great cities, mushrooming up
from mines, speeding through the
waters .... As no other, it therefore needs the garden and its
voice from heaven. . . . No more
. . . the dominion of death is broken . . . it has become a door
and no longer a wall ... the Hallelujah of Easter morning will
not be muted by guns. . . . The
garden was the end for fear that
haunts and tears that will not be
dried .... Now they have become
impermanent and momentary ...
beyond them, forever, is the garden, the open tomb-jullt as open
as ours will be one day-and the
voice: "Death hath no more dominion." ... It will be good to
remember that when Easter comes
again .. . .

Wandering Around
two or
D monthstheI past
have been

three
compelled to move regularly from
one spot on the earth's surface to
another . . .. Some day, I suppose,
URING
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a young man will earn his doctorate by examining the strange
peripatetic tendencies of our generation and trying to discover the
psychological reasons for our constant moving about . . . . Sometimes I suspect that there are
some profound psychological reasons for the haste and hurry with
which we like to move from one
town to another, from one meeting to another, and from one conference table to another....
Perhaps the only redeeming
feature about this traveling is the
fact that it gives one time for a
certain amount of reading and
meditation which would have to
be neglected under the routine
of activities at the home base . . . .
A corner on a transcontinental
train or even in an airplane can
become a quiet spot if one insistently ignores the immediate surroundings. . . . Just a few reflections of reading during the past
sixty days . ..

So Much Lost
IS interesting to note that
John Gunther's eloquent and
moving account of the illness and
death of his son, "Death Be Not
Proud," has aroused such wide attention. . . . The book has already become a best seller and it
has received the final accoladeserialization in the Reader's Digest. . . . I read it on a journey

I

T

a few weeks ago and was pro- •
foundly moved by it.... On the
other hand, one must deplore the
fact that the entire story moves •
against a background of agnosticism . . . too bad. . . . When I
finally laid the book down I won- .._
dered what it might have been if
it had been permeated by the I
Christian faith. . . . There can ,.
be no doubt that both Johnny
and his parents give evidence of •
certain noble qualities of courage
and sacrifice which are most ad- •
mirable. . . . On the other hand, ~
I closed the book with a feeling
of uneasiness and disappoint-~
ment .... After all, with the exception of a few ~entences here
and there, the entire story could
have happened in Rome in the
days of Seneca. . . . If there are •
overtones and undertones of
Christian fortitude one might ~
easily trace them to the long tra- •
dition of Christianity in the
Western world. . . . In other
words, this is either stoicism or 'a by-product of Christianity
which has kept the moral and
ethical values but has eliminated .l "
the spiritual roots from which
they came.. .. This, by the way,
is a common phenomenon in our
world. . . . Some of the finest "
characters moving in public life
as well as in academic communities are the result of generations "
of Christian tradition. . . . They
have thrown over board the spir-

I
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itual truths which produced them
and now exist for a generation or
two on the moral and ethical by.- products of their great tradition.
... Perhaps this is an even greater tragedy than the moving and
...., noble story of Johnny Gunther.

rr
~

The March Atlantic Monthly
-- brings an interesting little essay
by Irwin Edman, Professor of Philosophy at Columbia University,
~ . . . Mr. Edman is undoubtedly
the most persuasive and eloquent
defender of rationalism in our
day.. . . He has no use for the
~ theological approach to life nor
for any of the philosophies which
have been drawn from the Christian faith. . . . I must confess,
however, that his latest essay is not
in his best manner.. . . There
seems to be a very definite echo
of whistling in the dark and of
hoping against hope. . . . After
rejecting a number of other philosophies Mr. Edman concludes
that the life of reason must contain an element of hope and include the pleasure principle. He
insists ' that by affirming the·quality of life itself there is a possibility of beauty and order and justice .... It seem to me that this approach to the problems of our
..; world is becoming weaker year by
year. . . . It no longer speaks to
our condition ....

.

•

•
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Charity Made Easy
C'OONER or later the following
0 lines had to be written.... By
some strange quirk most American newspapers place their church
news close to the columns devoted
to society. . . . This means that
as I page through our newspaper
my eye usually falls upon the doings of the social leaders in a large
community approximately fifty
miles west of the town in which
I live .... Is there anyone in the
audience who feels as I do about
such headlines as this: "Junior
League Plans Ball to Aid Crippled Children", "Luncheon to Be
Held for Mercy Hospital." . . .
These headlines are usually accompanied by pictures of fine
ladies in gay raiment, eating and
talking. . .. I do not know why,
but I have found myself becoming deeply and thoroughly angry
over the antics of these people .
. . . The effort and time devoted
to the ball for crippled children
is out of all proportion to the results which finally come to little
Mary and Johnny in their wheel
chairs .... This seems to me to be
one of the worst reflections of the
callousness and dubious charity
of our generation.... Perhaps I
am entirely too harsh about the
entire business, but I must confess that I have been repeatedly
tempted to devote some study to
the entire problem. . . . There
must be some psychological fac-
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tors at work which deserve careful. study.. . . At any rate the entire matter is herewith submitted
for the comment of my readers .. . .
All this reminds me of a striking description of some religious
doings in Akron, Ohio, approximately ten years ago. . . . They
were described by Miss Ruth McKenney in the New Republic . ...
I would like to quote:
"Akron's haut monde suffered
an acute attack of religious hysteria this week. For five exciting
days, rich rubber men publicly
confessed their sins, and luxurious
and famous ladies, in full evening
dress, told the world they were
'converted.'
"Ever since the importation of
the Southern hill-billy by the rubber shops, Akron had been rich
pickings for itinerant evangelists,
but until the arrival of Frank
Buchman, a society Billy Sunday,
the revivalists had pretty much
confined their activities to East
Akron and Kenmore Hill. Now,
however, the Mayflpwer Hotel
r ang with 'amens,' and bewildered
traveling salesmen had to dodge
prayer meetings at the town's best
hotel.
"The whole affair, which afterwards proved so embarrassing to
many of the town's leading citizens, began on a Monday morning when the newspapers printed
advance notices of Buchman's arrival with his troupe of evan-

gelists. Most traveling revivalists
were lucky to get two paragraphs
on the church page in Akron
newsp apers, but Dr. Buchman's
T hursday night prayer meeting
was heralded on page one with
big headlines and columns of respectful type.
"The headlines, however, were
no surprise to Akron. It developed, from the breathless newspaper accounts, that Dr. Buchman's local appearance was sponsored by the Firestone family, including Mr. and Mrs. Harvey
Firestone, Senior.
.
"But cynics were disappearing
by Saturday morning. One after
another of Akron's leading society
matrons were more or less converted to the new cause. Their
husbands went sheepishly to
prayer meetings, but emerged
proudly in the company of Akron's
leading lawyers and rubber executives.
"Bud Firestone led the Saturday night businessman's meeting.
'A man with Christ in his heart,'
young Mr. Firestone said, 'can
outsmart all others.' "
To that-God pity us-the agony
of the Cross and the glory of the
Garden have been reduced in our
time .... We use the five wounds
and the crown of thorns and the
open tomb to "outsmart" someone. . . . A new low-and an incredibly tragic one. . . .

•t

1

•

,t.

l

r-

._.

4

4
_.

1

1
t

•

•

•

.,

. . An Appraisal of
President Truman
APRIL 12, 1945, the whole world was electrified by the news
that Franklin Roosevelt, for a little more than twelve years
president of the United States, had suddenly died. Most people
outside the United States, and even some Americans, were not
sure who would succeed him as President and the confusion was
cleared up only slightly when they learned that Vice-President
Harry S. Truman would succeed. The new President was almost
wholly an unknown figure, a former senator who had been agreed
upon as Mr. Roosevelt's running mate as a compromise after a
number of more forceful personalities had been eliminated for one
reason or another.
This month finds Mr. Truman rounding out four years in the
world's most important and most difficult office. In one of the most
surprising elections in our nation's history, he won election to the
presidency in his own right. His re-election su~gests a number of
questions: What kind of leader is he? What are his policies? What
did the American people vote for in voting him a full term in
the presidency?
To answer these questions, the CRESSET presents two appraisals of
the man and his policies. The Rev. Thomas Coates, assistant editor
of the CREsSET and president of Concordia College at Portland,
Oregon, inclines to the feeling that Mr. Truman and his policies
leave considerable to be desired. Mr. Victor Hoffman, a frequent
CRESSET contributor and instructor in government at Valparaiso
University, is a great deal more sympathetic toward the President.
Between the appraisals of these two men, our readers should be
able to arrive at some tentative appraisals of their own.
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Truman-Con
By

THOMAS CoATES

that Mrs. Truman is a
woman of charm and character, a gracious First Lady of the
land. I think that Margaret has
a nice voice. But I'm just mild
about Harry. He doesn't arouse
me to any wild pitch of enthusiasm. He doesn't arouse me, either, to any flaming antagonism.
He doesn't arouse me.
True, he has my fealty as the
executive head of our government, elected by the voters of
the nation-almost a majority of
them. What a great many people
seem to forget, however, is that
his remarkable victory at the
polls last November was a demonstration of consummate political
courage and skill-and nothing
more. It has in no wise added to
his wisdom as a statesman or to
his ability to steer our nation
through the troubled waters that
lie ahead; neither has it furnished
any guarantee against a repetition of the pathetic blunders that
marked his first administration,
and which, on November 2, 23
million American voters-in the
greatest display of mass amnesia
on record-chose to forget.
As of the date on which these
lines are written, I am heartily in
favor of Mr. Truman's foreign
policy. But, with our unpredicta-

I

THINK

.

ble President, I have no assurance of what that policy will be
when I open tomorrow morn- .._
ing's newspaper. The recollection
of Mr. Truman's flip-flops on the
Palestine issue, not to mention his
cosmic blunder in approving ,.
Henry Wallace's Madison Square
I
Garden speech-only to fire Mr.
"\1\Tallace a few days later for mak- •
ing the speech-is still too vivid.
The Truman Doctrine has my
complete support. The Marshall 4
Plan brings me to my feet with
cheers. The proposed North Atlantic Pact looms up as a mighty
bulwark against the depredations
of Communist imperialism.
But, I pause to ask, what got
us into this mess in the first
place? Who played the piano for
Stalin at Potsdam? Who sane- .., j
tioned the infamies of the Mor'
genthau Plan, the economic insanity of which made the Marshall Plan-at least on so large a
I
scale-necessary? vVho signed the
I
agreement that made Berlin a -.., I
forlorn island surrounded by a
I
Soviet sea, that marooned our
own forces in the German capital
without any means of ingress or
j
egress except by air, and that
forced us to resort to the Berlin
airlift, at a cost of untold millions of dollars to the American

,
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taxpayers? Who proceeded blithely to recognize one Soviet puppet
regime after another in the halcyon days of the postwar era, on
the fatuous assumption that "we
can trust the Russians," only to
have these contemptible satellites
turn against us with every manner of vile abuse? For these egregious follies Mr. Truman must be
held to account.

Second Guessing
R. TRUMAN's entire foreign
policy has been based on a
process of second guessing. For
the head of the greatest nation on
earth, that is not good enough.
We pay our president $wo,ooo a
year on the assumption that he
has the competence to guess right
the first time. If the executive
head of any great business corporation had been guilty of a series
of mistakes and fumbles as spectacular as those committed by
President Truman, he would
have been cashiered without ceremony. But not so the President
of the United States. He is retained in office for another four
years of hair-raising adventures
with the national welfare.
Last spring, about 100 miles
from where I live, President Truman told an audience from the
rear platform of his train: "I like
old Joe Stalin." For the President of the United States to ex-
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press himself in such terms with
reference to one of the bloodiest
tyrants in history and the avowed
enemy of every value that we
Americans hold dear, borders upon sheer irresponsibility. To borrow Mr. Truman's own quaint
expression, "it makes a man study
and wonder" whether or not he
is competent to guide the national destiny through the coming
years of crisis.
It makes little sense to me, either, that while the administration puts forth such frantic efforts to stem the Communist tide
in Europe, it blandly allows our
great and historic ally, China, to
go down the drain before another
Communist force. We fought the
war in the Pacific to prevent a
great power-Japan-from seizing
the Chinese Republic and enslaving the Chinese people. But now
we supinely allow another great
power-Russia-to achieve the
same objective, with consequences
for the United States just as dire
as had Japan been victorious .
Simply because the Chiang Government was "impure" and because the cost would have been
great to save it, the Truman administration has recklessly tossed
away the fruits of our victory in
the Pacific. We shall now, in all
probability, be faced with the necessity of recapturing those fruits
at a cost incalculably greater in
blood and treasure. Whom the
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gods would destroy, they first
make mad.
Mr. Truman makes violent
speeches against the Communists
-those at home as well as those
abroad. But when responsible
agencies of the Government seek
to ferret out these subversive elements and expose them to the
white light of publicity, he raises
the cry of "red herring!" Does
Mr. Truman know himself just
where he stands? Is it really too
much for the American people to
expect the virtue of consistency in
their President?

Domestic Program Too Extreme
N THE

domestic scene, I find no

O difficulty in going along with
some of Mr. Truman's so.cial objectives-notably his civil rights
program. But when he goes as far
as socialized medicine, governmental invasion of the steel industry, and the like, I reach for
my hat. In fact, it seems so foreign to Harry's conservative background and temperament thus to
out-deal the New Deal that I
shouldn't wonder if at times he
wakes up in the middle of the
night, claps his hand to his forehead, and utters the hoarse cry
into the darkness: "What am I
saying!"
During his cyclonic campaign
of 1948, Mr. Truman promised

virtually everything to everybody.
And enough people believed him
to vote him back into office. How,
at the same time, he could promise continued high prices to the
farmer, higher wages to the laboring man, and a decrease in
the cost of living to the consumer,
defies the powers of logic. He
took credit for the rise in agricultural prices, but belabored the
Eightieth Congress for the corresponding rise in food costs to
the consumer. His campaign
speeches were intemperate and irresponsible-and now the day of
reckoning is approaching. But, as
usual, it will be John Q. Public
who takes the biggest rap.
With Mr. Truman in th e
White House for the next four
years, I can foresee only a continuation of the inconsistency,
improvisation, inefficiency, and
ineptitude that have blighted his
administration since the beginning. The nation with Harry at
the helm might be compared to a
high-powered automobile careening down the highway at go miles
an hour, with a one-armed driver at the wheel.
Because the auto is a sleek and
expensive model, and because the
driver is a nice little chap, I fervently hope that there will be no
wreck. But in the meantime, pardon me while I turn the other
way, close my eyes, and shudder.
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Truman-Pro
By VIcTOR F. HoFFMAN
THE 1944 Democratic ConA vention
in Chicago "an unT
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assuming gray-haired figure in a
business suit" walked to the front
of the platform to accept the
nomination as vice-president.
And shortly, with a "friendly boyish smile" in his favor, he came
to the office he did not seek. Late
in the afternoon of April 12,
1945, the smile disappeared briefly for Dr. New Deal had died and
" the amiable Missourian with the
touch of country in his voice and
manner" became the thirty-third
president of the United States.
To this office, regardless of anything else that might be said of
H.S.T ., he brought a humble,
modest, and profound awareness
of the high responsibility that
Hannegan politics had thrust upon him. In the early moments of
bereavement Eleanor Roosevelt
asked him: "Tell us what we can
do. Is there any way we can help
you?" Truman assured her that
he would carry on as F.D.R.
would have wanted it. Later he
assured her and the world: "The
world may be sure that we will
prosecute the war on both fronts,
east and west, with all the vigor
we possess to a successful conclusion." Thus Harry Truman accepted "the strange trick of fate

that had elevated a 'local boy' to
the presidency."
In spite of Truman's assurances,
many people were not at all hapPY with the new turn of events.
Franklin Roosevelt had at least
been strong enough to lead the
nation through times of tension.
The funeral music that marked
the departure of the "Boss" very
often implied to some sorrow that
Truman had now to be next in
line. With a simple, disparaging
statement, many Americans expostulated: "Now we've got Truman." To even the most antiRoosevelt men, Truman seemed
to be a weak successor in the
Democratic dynasty. Through his
first presidential years short of
four many were still thinking m
the same dead-end street.

He Makes Mistakes
N FAIRNEss to these critics, Tru-

I man did often permit himself to

be vulnerable. At such times, his
opponents were quick to play accordingly. Certainly, he has made
a few obvious blunders. Some of
his "turn-abouts" in foreign policy have constituted phenomenal
mental acrobatics. In press conferences or whenever he reaches
for that little black book and begins to ad-lib anything might
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happen-or, as a Time Magazine
journalist put it, "he's going to
wind up with a blast at Wall
Street or a side remark that sets
his State Department to explaining that U.S. policy on Russia is
unchanged."
As a speaker with bad grammar, faulty pronunciation, and a
thin, raspy voice he does not approximate the "again and again
and again" of the late fireside
co nversationalist. Truman has
had an unhappy faculty for saying things, good or bad, at the
wrong time. Politically speaking,
he has gone out of his way to
offend major groups. Wallace and
the radicals were brushed off as
lint with "Communists." He cannonaded Civil Rights at the
Southern Conservatives. And to
the eightieth Republican Congress he has applied every name
"in the books," and dared to repeat it all over the nation. No
lessons there on how to win, influence, and hold political and
voting friends.
Then his enemies will point to
his unsavory affiliation with Kansas City Pendergast politics. And
it is true, Harry Truman rose to
party prominence with the help
of "Old Tom." But to use an unfair analogy, as yet he hasn't outGranted Grant or out-Hardinged
Harding. In fact, Maurice Milligan, U.S. District Attorney who
collapsed Pendergast's machine

and is also a political opponen'
of H.S.T., defended Truman
when he came to national headlines: "In the series of investigations into vote frauds and other
corruption at no time did the
finger of suspicion ever point in
the direction of Senator Truman."
His friends and enemies alike
will say he's a nice little fellow. 4.
"Why he's just like the guy who
sells me my groceries." And Truman acts much like the domesti- ~
cated husband. He will go home
evenings to read and write. Meanwhile, his wife will knit and Mar- ~
garet will play around with her
voice and the piano. Thereupon,
they'll go to bed early so they can
get up early and greet the dawn.
Often he has been portrayed as •
just such a homebody. His opponents hasten to add: "But he
isn't running a home-he's just a ,.,
little frog in a big pool."
Much of all this is true-most
of us have said similar things
a bout him. Very often during the •
last campaign we felt that the
extremes of mediocrity were running against one another, only •
one was eastern and the other
middle-western. In these circumstances we prayed God to keep
the ship of state on an even keel,
but felt Dewey was going to win.
Truman was perhaps God's an- ~
swer. After the surprise victory
honesty forces us to say that Tru-

l
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man is a larger man than his
physical size or our previous evalua;tion would have warranted.
There are many things to be said
in his favor.

His Foreign Policy
-1

example, his changing views
and policies, particularly in
foreign affairs. He who alters his
views need not be stupid and
fumbling; such modification may
well be an indication of sincerity
l>
andj or genius. Any president who
attempts honestly to face the
unique, paradoxical, human, and
-1- singular situations of foreign relations could not possibly develop
a rigid and orthodox pattern
with answers to the problems all
worked out according to logic.
__. The first characteristic of dogmatic thinking and logic is their
limitations. Pray tell how can
there be a consistent and specifically worked out foreign policy
when any little gust across the
Mediterranean, the Atlantic, or
the Pacific catastrophically
changes the tempo and temper of
life and politics in Russia, China,
.; western Europe, England, and
America?
But by and large his general
foreign policy has been fairly
consistent-and that, incidentally,
is just as much Republican as
Democrat, as much a la Vanden41
burg as a la Marshall. Indeed,
"party politics has stopped at the
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water's edge." Truman's sudden
accession to the "hot seat" in
1945 certainly did not change the
plans of the United Nations Conference (April 25, 1945) where
the matured Vandenburg and the
young but maturing Harold Stassen, though both Republican,
helped carry the banner of America. When he appeared before his
old colleagues in the Senate to present the United Nations Charter,
his words expressed the consensus
of the American people and its
leaders, Democrat and Republican alike: "Let us not hesitate to
join hands with the peace-loving
peoples of the world." In another
place, he had urged: "If we do
not want to die together in war,
we must learn to live together
in peace." Nor did his policies
halt the successful prosecution of
the many-front war initiated by
Franklin Delano Roosevelt.
In the post-war reconstruction
period, Truman and the Republicans have not been too far apart.
Very little, relatively speaking,
was said in the recent campaign
against Truman's management or
mis-management of foreign relations except by a few die-hard
newspapers in the Middle West.
The people and leaders have
gone along with most of the administration's foreign program :
occupation, pacts, recovery plans,
foreign rehabilitation among
many other things.
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In foreign affairs as well as domestic, Truman was at first actually unprepared. He was uncertain of himself and "farmed out
power in an unprecedented manner." He acted like a bewildered
little boy who had just wandered
and wondered into a fairyland
bordered by mirrors. The President explained it better in his
own Missourian way: "Did you
ever have a bull or a load of hay
fall on you? If you have you
know how I felt last night. I felt
as if two planets and the whole
constellation had fallen on me.
I don't know if you boys pray,
but if you do, please pray God
to help me carry this load."

He Is No Giant
oR did he seem to have the
mental, political, and personal qualities needed for the biggest
job in the world-the qualities,
history has often said, Lincoln,
Theodore Roosevelt, Wilson, and
Franklin Roosevelt brought to
the job. However, in the process
of making these men great figures in the Hall of Fame, the
Muse of History had to forget
sins as great as David's in the
story of Uriah and Bathsheba.
The Muse will probably forgive
and forget in the case of Harry to
create the legend of the 1948
presidential campaign.
From the perspective of this
~a mpaign, one finds i~ di.fficul.t to

N

disagree with the words of William Walton in the New Republic: "The education of Truman
in the presidency has been slow,
but there is evidence of progress."
He has begun to handle the most
difficult problems "in an orderly
manner" and the presidency as if
he owned it. His presidential education was made easier by his
many good qualities: humility,
loyalty, common sense, patriotism, faith in the United States,
and an unwavering trust in democracy. In addition, he has the
one characteristic the great and
near-great ought to have: in a
Christian, humanitarian, and
sometimes gentlemanly manner
he has wanted to appeal to and
answer the needs of the people.
Just a few weeks ago, the President repeated the core of his approach to politics: "We have become the symbol of what governments stand for-the welfare of
the people."
God, merely in creating Truman by the conventional process
of birth, has made the appeal to
the people relatively easier for
little Harry. A man obviously cut
out of the common cloth, he
looks like a person who has
plowed many a straight furrowwhose mother, even in her twilight years, would be expected to
tell her near-sighted son to behave just as "she'd raised him."
This man. ha4 litde education,
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was quite a captain in the army,
failed in business, believes in God
and says so, belongs to the Bap., tist Church, but permits his
daughter to sing in the Episcopal,
comes from a little Missouri com--1
munity, makes mistakes, and remains true to the most corrupt of
his friends. He might just as well
have milked cows and brought
them to order with a three-cornered stool-or put bolt number
368 in the latest Ford. In short,
the people feel that he belongs
-that he is a little different and
more true to form than the farm_. er from Pawling, New York.
Here's the traditional "rags to
riches glory road" of American
activism. There is nothing the
average American worships more
~ than this road except maybe the
almighty dollar-or perhaps the
underdog. And Truman's life has
• been the career of an underdog.
Truman jumped off the canvas
with both fists flying after Dewey
had already moved to the neutral
corner with that artificial smile of
his. It is hard to prove that this
fighting spirit of his won many
r votes; it certainly did not lose
many. Consequently, one can
readily anticipate his philosophy
of politics: "Human nature being
what it is, a lot of folks just can't
help being pirates at heart. But
-1 let's try to help them over it."
Or: "The art, or science of government depends on the art, or
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science, of politics; and politics
depends first, last, and all the
time on human relationships,
which in turn depend, in essence,
on doing things that will benefit
the people and which they believe to be tight."
Therefore, the Fair Deal, like
the Square and the New before
it, had to be what it is; in large
part, because Truman had attempted to meet the needs of the
people. Through our American
years, we have extended democracy. Gradually more groups of our
population became economically
and socially conscious. Step by
step labor, agriculture, and minority groups have also become
politically conscious. If industry
could receive tariff protection,
federal subsidy for infant industries, and land grants for railroad
construction from the central government, then the national government certainly owed the rest
of America similar grants and
protection. Thus spoke the new
groups.

He Follows the Trend
these new politically conscious people have a lot of
voting power. The presidents of
the twentieth century have had to
appeal to a wider America with
many more demands in order to
win and hold this "highest office
in the land." America is living
in a political dilemma. Needless
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to say, they want all people to
participate in government. But
the more who participate, the
more will be making demands upon the central government-that
means more social democracy. In
brief, the more democracy we
hand out to individuals, the more
social democracy we will have in
America.
Furthermore, history as arbiter
has determined this to be the
fashion of government around
the world. The period of American history from 186o to 1goo
could afford to be a free enterprise and rugged individualism
America. But since the days of
"Bull Moose" Roosevelt and his
social legislation all the forces of
America and world history have
pointed to the need of a social
service and regulatory state; there
were monopolies, economic tensions, management-labor troubles,
immigrants, slums, depressions,
war mobilization, the atom bomb,
and more people for less space
and resources. A complex society
always demands more regulation.
The simple and negative state,
fine for a simple and agrarian society, cannot be adapted to the
modern world.
Good or bad, this is what has
happened. Our American people
seemed to have moved into the
current of history. And to repeat:
Truman had to appeal to the
people in order to get votes. He

did not choose to stand hat in -"'Il
hand, talking out of both corners of his mouth. The people
want a lot of things and there- "'
fore, in answer, Truman had to
come with social legislation: federal education, federal housing, '"
a federal health program, federal
protection of both labor and
management, price control, farm
price supports, rent control ad infinitum. History and the wants of
a new politically conscious peo- 1ple have forced his hand and
ours. Franklin Roosevelt and
Truman were "the administrators
of a revolution, not its creators." '
Since the turbulent 188o's and
18go's, the revolution has been
taking place in the hearts and
minds of the people. It will be as
difficult for us to stop this trend ~
as it was for Louis XIV, Metternich, and their contemporaries to
stop the movements to individual
democracy and revolution. Nor
can Truman "spit against Niagara." When our middle-west
newspapers begin speaking of
1·elatively free enterprise and
when Taft begins to support fed11
eral education and housing, we
have come a long way toward social democracy.
But a more important question
must be asked: Will social legislation eventually touch the Church,
the School, and the Individual? !Will the social service state begin to control the heart and mind
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of man? We will easily go along
with an economic control of man.
A government ought to help by
, controls to d~stribute to more
and more people the advantages
of our great production lines and
our scientific "know-how." Yet,
-wl
the heart of man ought to be free
to bow to God in its own way
and the mind of man free to soar
• to worlds unknown. Truman has
made gestures in the direction of
widening the individual and civil
4. rights of man. We would like to
see him emphasize this side of the
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Fair Deal a bit more. \tVe do not
want too much individualism as
symbolized by free enterprisenor do we want too much social
democracy. In short, no emphasis
on the one at the expense of deemphasis on the other. What
seems most appropriate is a balance which will create or re-create
for 1949 and the future the political aphorism: One for all and
all {o1· one. Truman is one of the
world figures at the cross-roads.
God speed him and us on our
way.

They Serve All of Us

Meet Your Teachers
By
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Director of Student Teaching and Teacher Placement
Concordia Teachers' College, River Forest, Illinois

business of being a teachin America is one of the
most difficult but important professions in America's major vocational and professional career
areas. In contrast with the high
ranking of the profession is the
deplorable fact that the American
teacher's standing in the community and in society at large is seldom proportionate to his position as the teacher of tomorrow's
citizens.
Symptoms are so frequently
substituted for causes because
they are the more easily observed.
Hence, the suggested remedies
point to the symptoms rather
than to the causes. A popular approach is to bring about a "compelled" improvement through
legislation. Laws are suggested
which will nominally place the
teacher into proper economic and
social-professional levels. Quite
sincere but equally naive is the
feeling that now accounts have
been balanced. It is true that laws
HE

T er

can compel society to increase a
teacher's salary. It is not true,
however, that legislation can
compel an apathetic society to accord real recognition to representatives of any profession.
This latter attitude and relationship comes from the one who
must give not because the law demands it, but only because he is
convinced that this is the thing
to do. He must thoroughly understand and appreciate the services (.
rendered him by the profession
before he can react favorably
toward it and its representative.
It is quite possible that people ~1
are not always aware of value received. Reminders and repeated
information may be necessary to ._
keep the community, and society
in general, conscious of the tremendous human relations services
which teachers perform for youth. .

'1

Pertinent Questions
At this time when pupil enrolments in our schools are showing
24
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a marked "Increase-when at the
same time teacher student enrolments in America's teachers colleges appear relatively small,
when some teachers-in-service are
inclined to leave the professionat such a time it is well for all of
us to attempt honest answers to
questions such as these: Are we
as members of our community interested enough to be informed
about teachers and their work?
Do we realize the economic plight
of many of our teachers? Do we
understand the importance and
scope of the teacher's profession?
Are we still thinking of a teacher
in terms of classroom skills and
techniques only? Do we still believe that because pupils and students are young the job of being
their teacher is easy and of little
importance? Do we still think
that the teacher of small children
is less important than one who
"knows enough" to teach older
people? Are we at all aware of
the fact that much of the good
teacher's "know-how" consists of
an understanding of human beings? The answers we are able
to give to these questions will
help us to arrive at some of the
underlying causes of today's
teacher problem.
It may be helpful to examine
some of the services a good teacher is expected to perform in adclition to dispensing pure knowledge over the educational coun-
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ter. Lest we forget, these services
are not confined to elementary
and high school levels, but definitely apply also to college and
university levels of teaching.
The Good Teacher Is Expected to Know, Understand, and
Guide Each Person Whom He
Attempts to Teach.
This statement obviously implies a strong guidance and counseling function as a part of the
teacher's job. Rather a far cry
from the idea of a teacher as a
dispenser of facts to which the
learner was exposed at his own
risk. Still farther removed is this
concept of the teacher's job from
a viewpoint which rated in top
ranks such teachers who knew so
much more than their pupils that
most of these pupils "flunked."
The good teacher is ranked instead by the number of his students who succeed.
It may be a new experience
for those who are not teachers to
view for a moment some of the
services good teachers perform in
addition to pure instruction m
subject matter.

The Problem of Numbers
Does the teacher know and understand his pupil or student well
enough to be able to give him the
advice he needs? Even if only one
person were involved an attempt
to answer this question would be
a difficult assignment. When the
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normal thi1"ty pupils per teacher
ratio is observed the task seems
beyond achievement. If the unfortunate teacher then must "handle" up to sixty or more in his
room, the very idea of expecting
any kind of guidance to individual students might cause a teacher to entertain thoughts of changing his occupation. And, yet, effective teacher-student relationships are founded upon some essential items of information
about students. Some of these are
health, mental and physical;
home background and home situation; social relationships; mental ability and vocational aptitudes; personal problems; plans
for the future.
Securing of such information is
in itself a difficult and time consuming task. It is not acquired by
merely asking blunt questions on
a checklist. Discreet and diplomatic approaches are often necessary. After the facts are known,
there remains the major task of
analyzing and using the material
which is of real significance for
the particular student involved.
At this stage even some of those
who have not discontinued reading this account may wonder if
these things are really important.
Ask yourself if you are a parent,
whether you desire no more for
your child than an intellectual
"shot in the arm" while he attends school, be that an elemen-

tary, secondary, or higher school.
Most young people of school
age experience feelings of insecurity and uncertainty, especially
when they change from one
school to another. The good
teacher attempts to help youth to
adjust from accustomed to new
situations.
All human beings want to sueceed somehow, somewhere, somewhat, in something. Ability to accomplish, to be noticed, to be
thought worthy of attention by
others is necessary to a normal
sense of well being. The good
teacher attempts to do his part
toward satisfying this need in his
pupils or students. Are we not
entitled to conclude that the
teacher has a similar need?
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Guidance in Choice
Every young person thinks 9
about the future. His "future"
may be the next lesson, extra-class
activities, social program, vacation, next year's program, the
next school, and finally, afterschool life and making a living.
There are so many things and so 1.1
many possibilities. What shall he
choose, how shall he choose? If
he r eceives little or no help, he •
may follow this or that impulsel.I
or fancy with !the result that
ideals and goals come crashing /.. I
down and he finally enters the
ranks of the many disillusioned
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and frustrated men and women
who crowd the "it might have
been" benches in today's complex
society. The good teacher knows
the youngster well enough to
have gained his confidence so that
the child shares his problems with
his teacher. Kindly understanding and careful guidance by the
teacher may serve as the turning
point in the child's life.
The youngster is now on the
roster of graduates. The teacher
is still interested in hi5 former
pupil and student. He is still
ready and willing to listen to the
youngster's problems and to offer
helpful advice. Many teachers
maintain a graduate follow-up
activity which actually extends
the teacher's influence far beyond
the school years.
Concurrently with all these activities the good teacher also
knows the parents of his pupils
or students. Parents in the home
are after all, the real conditioners
of their children. Basic life attituc\es of youngste* so often
merely reflect home situations.
Knowing home conditions, understanding parents, and gaining
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their confidence is the goal of a
good teacher. He and the parents
can be most effective by "seeing
things together" on the basis of
common responsibilities, common
purposes, common procedures,
and common evaluations.
Why then are such teachers so
relatively unknown and unrecognized? Perhaps there are too few
of them alive long enough to become known because the fruits of
their work are usually not tangible or apparent until the next
generation. It is up to those of
us, then, who received the benefits and blessings of such understanding and guidance on the
part of our teachers to see to it
that today's teachers and their
work are given due recognition
now and not "too late." Perhaps
adults as well as youth need to be
reminded of the significance of
such public servants-teachersbefore human apathy and lack of
appreciation slowly but surely
ec:lges out of the profession those
valiant souls who still believe that
being a teacher is a "calling to do
for others the greatest good, as
God grants grace."

THE

ASTROLABE
By
THEODORE GRAEBNER

BUT WHAT IS THE
ASTROLABE?
A It isn't; it was. Before the
sextant was invented-a small
telescope resting on a graduated
frame-locations at sea were determined by the astrolabe. Very beautiful examples, of which one is
pictured at the head of this column, are on exhibition in the
Adler Planetarium on the Chicago lake front. The astrolabe
consists of a metal disk suspended
by a ring and having a revolving
alidade, or movable arm with
sights, turning within a circle of
degrees for measuring the altitude
of sun or stars above the horizon.
On the back is usually a circular
map of the stars called the rete.
This will indicate the sun's position for every day of the year. Below the rete are more plates engraved with circles of the celestial
sphere parallel to the horizon
which are called almucantars.
The word astrolabe is from the
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Greek "astron," a star, and "lambano," to take, and was the name
given by the Greeks to any circular instrument having one or
more graduated circles. It is believed to have been invented in
150 B.c. by Hipparchus, who elaborated on the geocentric theory
of the universe and established
astronomy on a sound geometrical
basis, or by Apollonius of Perga
in 240 B.C.
Every celestial body is at a given
instant of time exactly above some
point on the earth's surface. Making computations by means of the
astrolabe gave the navigator his
own position at that time.
The astrolabe is the oldest scientific instrument in the world.
Navigators used it consistently
during the 15th, 16th and 17th
centuries to ascertain the geographical positions of their ships
and to keep account of them
throughout their voyages while
exploring and discovering new
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oceans and new continents. One
is able to tell time with this instrument, use it for simple surveying, measure heights and distances, and, in some instances, divine the future astrologically. It
is interesting to note that Geof·
frey Chaucer, better known for
his pungent Canterbury Tales,
wrote in 1391 A Treatise on the
Astrolabe. And the son of Abelard
and Heloise was given the name
Astrolabius.
The story of the astrolabe
would be the story of modern geographic discoveries. Without the
aid of known landmarks, lighthouses, buoys, beacons, familiar
waters or recognizable coast-lines,
courageous men, filled w~th a
burning thirst for knowledge
about the earth on which they
lived, sailed out from safe harbors
and discovered new worlds. They
kept their charts by means of one
instrument and that the astrolabe.

SOUNDING THE DEPTHS
OF SPACE
~ Of all the sciences none has
•
such an appeal to the imagination as astronomy. It is probably the oldest of sciences. Even
in the days of Abraham, two thousand years before the birth of
Christ, the dwellers of Mesopotamia had not only accurately
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traced the path of the planets,
sister stars of the earth revolving
around the sun, but were able to
predict eclipses of the sun and of
the moon. The fascination of delving into the depths of the universe has drawn gifted men to this
science in every age.
Of the planets, Jup~ter and
Venus are very bright stars seen
at different seasons of the year,
the color of their light being white
and blue. Mars is the red planet
of almost equal brightness. Mercury is so close to the sun as to
be visible only brief moments before sunrise or sunset, and Saturn
with his famous rings, the most
remote planet known to the ancients, is so far distant as to be
hardly visible. It took the telescope to make known to humanity the existence of Uranus, dis·
tant more than one billion, seven
hundred million miles (Sir William Herschel, 1781).
With the discovery of Uranus
the astronomers for a long time
felt that they had completed the
list of heavenly bodies revolving
around our sun. They applied
the laws of Newton and found
them in a high measure of agreement with the motions as observed through the years. If their
mathematics was slightly out of
gear here and there they attributed it to the imperfection of
the instruments or inaccuracy of
observation. As the telescope be-
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came more highly perfected they
found disagreements with Isaac
Newton's law of gravitation which
were not so simply accounted for.
T here was a difference between
the location of Uranus where he
ought to be in the sky according
to mathematical figuring, and
where he actually was observed.
Astronomers now went to their
mathematical tables and equaLions and began to speculate on
the possible source of this disagreement. Planets are influenced
not only b y the gravitational pull
of the sun but also by the pull
of other planets, retarding or accelerating their motion. T heoretically the equations seemed to indicate that there is a hitherto unknown planet farther from the
sun even than Uranus which
would account for the strange irregularities in the motion of that
planet. Three mathematicians
reached the same conclusions, an
Englishman, J. C. Adams of Cambridge, a German, J. C. Galle of
Berlin, and the third, Urbain Le
Verrier, a French astronomer who
actually discovered in the location indicated by the mathematicians a hitherto unknown heavenly body far too small to be seen
with the naked eye, more than
two and a half billion miles from
the sun.
Imagine the elation of the discoverer when pointing his telescope to a certain spot of the

nightly firmament he beheld a
tiny spot of light which meant
that a sister planet was added to
the stars which revolve around
our sun. It was given the name
Neptune.
But now, 1846, there was still
something wrong with the figures
of the astronomers. Also Neptune
was swinging his huge ellipse
around the sun-it takes him 164
years to do what we do in 365
days-with some slight irregularity. Somewhere some force was
pulling him so that his itinerary
did not agree with the schedule
set up according to the divine law
discovered by Isaac Newton. Such
irregularities are called "perturbations." The reckonings were
made by Percival Lowell of the
Harvard Conservatory, and Clyde
W. Lombaugh this time was the
fortunate man to get of all mortals the first glimpse of Plutothe year was 1930-when this
planet was tracing his route
through a loneliness three billion
and five hundred million miles
from the sun.

J
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ANOTHER INVASION FROM
MARS
~ The reference is to the two
•
radio broadcasts which took
their cue from the idea of intelligent beings inhabiting the planet
Mars and preparing an invasion

•
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of the earth. Get the picture .
Planet Mars is the star of reddish
hue which may be seen early in
the morning or soon after sunset
at certain periods of the year. We
are ninety-two million miles from
Lhe sun, Mars is about one hundred and forty million. It may
come as close to the earth as thirtyfive million miles and it is then
the astronomers direct their telescopes to the surface turned toward us. Because certain parallel
lines have been discovered in some
areas of its surface the theory has
been proposed that what we observe are canals, the work of intelligent beings. On this slight basis
some writers of fiction have permitted their imagination to roam
wild and they have pictured to
us the strange beings which populate our sister planet. A few
years ago Mr. Orson Welles produced a radio drama based on
this notion and by its vivid description of an invasion coming
from the sky, scared the daylights
out of many people and one man
is said to have died of fright.
Radio folks were heartily ashamed
of this abuse of public confidence
and they have vowed never to
repeat the offense.
Down in Quito, the capital of
Ecuador, they celebrated Valentine day of this year by putting
on a show based on the general
idea of Orson Welles but adding
some trimmings. Listeners at their
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sets heard a report of hosts of
Martians invading the atmosphere
of the earth, the voice of the citv
rna yor was heard warning wome~
and children to stick to their
homes while the men go out and
fight, a priest offered a prayer
for divine help, and the continuity man broke in with a report
of a horrible fire-spitting creature
hovering over the city. This was
as much as the South American
citizens could stand and they
rushed pell-mell into the streets,
most of them m their night
clothes.
When the radio operators realized what effect they were producing they quickly sounded a
message that it was all just nice
clean fun that they were having
with their fellow citizens. The
people did not accept the explanation in the spirit in which
it was offered, but marched in
columns against the newspaper office in which the radio was housed,
destroyed the furniture and machinery, then set the building on
fire and burned it to the ground,
with a loss of twenty-one lives.

SPEAKING TO MARS
As long as scientists speak of
things they are familiar with
•
their word may be respected. But
occasionally they need to be
watched. They have a tendency to
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go over the limits of their knowledge and assert as facts what they
dream of. Besides they sometimes
do rather curious things. Recent! y some distinguished professors
attempted to speak by wireless
telephone to the "inhabitants of
Mars." It was the first time since
the beginning of the world that
the attempt was made by dwellers
on the earth, but the gentlemen
felt sure that the inhabitants of
Mars were just waiting for these
very professors to communicate
with them and had been waiting
for them day and night for who
knows how long, and that they
h ad their ears on the receiver the
moment these men were ready
with their elaborate apparatus.
All this seems funny to the layman, but even an otherwise serious professor, the distinguished
Fr ench scientist Charles Nordman, saw the joke this time and
in an article printed in the Revue
des Deux Mondes under the title
"Messages From the Infinite"
wrote: "All of which did not prevent certain American professors,
whose names it would not be becoming to here mention, from
taking advantage a few days ago
of the recent opposition (close
approach to the earth) of Mars
to grasp radiographs from our
Martian neighbors. One of them
at Omaha, in the State of Nebraska, for seven days vainly held
to his ear a perfected receiver at-

tached-according to the newspapers, and on them solely rests the
responsibility-to receptive antennae wires thirty-five miles long
and covering twenty-five square
miles.
"Another Professor of free
America simultaneously tried to
receive the Martigrammes by going up fifteen kilometers in a balloon. This professor, who to gain
something on a distance of go,ooo,ooo kilometers went up fifteen kilometers at the risk of
breaking his neck and losing his
breath, recalls a certain hero, he
was a worthy captain, this hero,
who in the course of military
manceuvres found it necessary to
teach his men how to find their
direction at night. The scientist
of the command pointed out the
North Star to him. After looking
at the minute winking star away
up aloft for a time he cried out:
'That will never do. They will all
get stiff necks looking up at that
angle. Let the entire company
move back fifty paces.' "

~
SO LET US TURN TO VENUS
Is there life on planets other
than our own? The main
•
requisites of life are light, certain inorganic salts, carbon compounds, water and warmth. Plant
and life requirements of light are
very elastic. Plants grow and ani-
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mals thrive on earth where light
is a thousand-fold less than daylight, and the full sun is far from
being too strong for most of
them.
As to M ars, thorough researches have shown the atmosphere of that body to contain less
than one-fifth the water vapor
found on the summit of the
Rockies in the coldest, clearest
winter nights. The solar radiation received on Mars is only sixtenths of that on the earth, and,
with no moisture blanket in the
atmosphere to conserve the heat,
Mar's temperature is estimated
to approximate 6o degrees below
zero Fahrenheit.
Dr. C. G. Abbot, assistant secretary of the Smithsonian Institution declares that descriptions of
the Martian markings observed
by many differ widely and there
is no scientific agreement at all
regarding the possibility of life
on that star. Now let us investigate the other planets.
Of the sun's outer planets, Pluto, Neptune, Uranus, Saturn and
Jupiter are considered to be composed of gases of slight density.
The theory of life on these would
be rejected for that r eason alone.
Their temperatures, however, also
would render them unfit for life,
that of Pluto being estimated at
close to 500 degrees below zero
Fahrenheit, that of Neptune at
minus 4 00 degrees, Uranus minus
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380 degrees, Saturn minus 330
and Jupiter minus 270. Moreover, their density is another factor. The density of Jupiter, which
is the greatest of the four, is
only 1.3 that of water.
As shown by its low reflecting
power, Mercury, Dr. Abbot declares, like the moon, is an airless, waterless waste, and besides
being baked by a torrid heat
twelvefold that of our own planet, there can be no thought of
life there.
But here is Venus. The spectroscope seems to indicate that it is
composed of the same elements
as the earth and the light which
falls on it is only one-tenth more
intense. It remains to be proved
by scientists that moisture conditions essential to life prevail on
Venus.
The only obstacle to deciding
forever the habitability of Venus
is her ever surrounding envelope
of cloud. There has never been
absolute proof that the surface of
Venus has ever been seen by an
earthly observer. Many observers
have claimed to have penetrated
with their telescopes to the planet's surface, but no decisive proofs
have been offered. This fact
alone seems sufficient to render
disputative observations tending
to show that the rotation of Venus about its axis is equal to her
period of revolution about the
sun. '"'e know nothing about this
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rate of rotation and it is not even
sure that the envelope of "clouds"
is made up of water vapor. Hence
there is no evidence whatsoever
of living beings on Venus and we
do not even know if the fundamental conditions of life as we
know them exist on that planet.

CENTER OF THE UNIVERSE
There was a time when everyone believed that the
•
earth is the center of the universe, that it is stationary and
that all the heavenly bodies, including the sun, rotate about it.
This idea, which probably had
existed long before his time, was
first expressed in definite terms
and promulgated by Ptolemy, an
Alexandrian astronomer, who
lived a century or so before
Christ. The Ptolemaic system
seemed to square with the Biblical explanation of the earth and
heavens, so it was accepted as
good religion as well as good
science, and it remained such until only a few hundred years ago.
But science is never satisfied
to leave well enough alone. Not
as if the Ptolemaean system does
not "work." Writing in the Lutheran Scholar of March, 1943,
Professor Overn of Concordia
College, St. Paul, goes into the
mathematics of the rival systems
and proves that the theory which

assumes an earth standing still
1
with the universe circling around
it agrees with mathematics, yet is
unsatisfactory because the view ~
proposed by the Polish astronomer Copernicus is far simpler and
is, furthermore, supported by observation. Since Copernicus and
Galileo upset the universe and
gave the earth a second fiddle
position in the celestial orchestra,
astronomers have kept right on ,.
making discoveries to demonsu·ate the comparative insignificance of the earth. They have
plumbed deeply the depths of the
universe. Although they have nev- _.
er been able to strike bottom,
they have gone far enough to '
satisfy themselves that this planet of ours is pretty small potatoes. They have measured distances so great that they can be
expressed only in terms of light
years, which is a matter of something like 6,ooo,ooo,ooo,ooo miles
(186,ooo times the number of sec- ._
onds in a year) . They have discovered suns so gigantic that our
own blazing orb is but a feeble
flicker beside them.
In spite of all this evidence of ;
the earth's littleness, which we
cannot doubt, we still feel our- 11
selves the center of all the universe, the most important thing
in it, spiritual beings, fallen-but
redeemed. The earth was created for us to live upon, the sun
to give us light and warmth, and f..
~

l

April 1949
the moon and stars to write poetry about.

WITH THIS, SCIENCE IS IN
AGREEMENT
In 1944 Sir James Jeans of
Cambridge University, Eng•
land, wrote a fascinating book,
"The Universe Around Us," of
which about one-half is devoted
to the mysteries of the atom and
the other to the exploration of the
sidereal universe. In the closing
chapter he investigates also the
problem of life and the universe.
He finds great difficulties in the
way of any assumption that there
is life anywhere in the universe
outside of the earth. Life, he says,
demands conditions which permit

43

the existence of liquids and these
physical conditions are not to be
found in the stars, nor in the
nebulae out of which the stars
are born. Indeed, probably only
an infinitesimal fraction of the
matter of the universe is in the
liquid state. For the evidence o(
life in some other planets so far
no convincing evidence has been
forthcoming. "There is no definite evidence of life anywhere in
the universe, except on our own
planet."
As for the meaning of life, Jeans
asks-"Is it the final climax towards which the whole creation
moves, for which the transformation of matter in uninhabited
stars and nebulae, and of waste
of radiation in desert space, have
been only an incredibly extravagant preparation?"

...

AND MUSIC MAKERS
What Makes Music Great?
(CONTINUED)

By WALTER A. HANSEN

t, Let us continue our discus-- sion of greatness in music.
Last month you and I crossed
swords with two clever dialecticians. One of them tried to prove
that Hoagy Carmichael's Stardust
is a great work of art. The other
inveighed against the overture to
Rossini's Tht; Barber of Seville,
called it rubbish, and declared
with all the unctuousness he could
muster that music similar in character should be consigned to the
scrap heap.
A few days ago we met the second dialectician again. Naturally,
we resumed our discussion, and
once more we decided that coffee
and doughnuts would sharpen our
wits.
"It's comforting and encouraging," our friend began as he
sipped his coffee, "to know that
you agree with me when I say
that a great master doesn't always
write great music. Think of Bee-

thoven. I am convinced that he
fell into a pot of hot soup-figuratively speaking-when he composed the last movement of his
second symphony. It's true that
the soup wasn't hot enough to
scald him to death, but it did
make him wriggle. Some say that
Beethoven was using a light touch
when he put the Finale of his Second on paper; some say that he
was clowning. I maintain that
he was wriggling, kicking, and
squirming in a pot of hot soup,
that he was out of his element."
""W hat makes you conclude that
Beethoven was clowning when he
wrote the last movement of his
Second?" we ask.
"Aren't most critics agreed," he
queries, "that one must look for
buffoonery in this music?"
"No," we answer. "Some critics
believe that the Finale of the Second is an outpouring of defiance,
that Beethoven is shaking his fist,
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as it were, at fate. But let us assume for the sake of argument
that the composer tried to express
g-ruff and boisterous humor in this
music. Let us take for granted
that the movement is filled with
buffoonery. Is it wrong to attempt
to express humor or, if you will,
buffoonery in a work of art?"
"Yes," asserts our friend as he
bites viciously into a doughnut.
"All truly great music is serious
m character. That's why Beethoven is at his very greatest in
his slow movements. The Larghetto of his Second, for example, is
great music; but the Finale of
that composition has nothing
whatever in common with greatness. In fact, I consider it necessary to point out that as a rule
the concluding movements of
Beethoven's sonatas, concertos,
symphonies, and quartets represent the composer at his very
weakest. I make an exception in
the case of the Fifth, and I'm willing to concede that the peroration
of the Ninth is far from weak."
You and I realize, of course,
that our friend is merely repeating a view which we ourselves
have heard and read many times.
\Ve know that some critics have
considered it wise to sneer mildly at the Finale of Beethoven's
Kreutzer Sonata, for example,
that some have vented their spleen
on the fourth movement of the
Seventh, and that similar verdicts
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have been handed down with regard to many of the concluding
movements of Beethoven's larger
works. Yes, we have often had it
dinned into our ears that the
greatest music in the world is invariably serious in character. For
one reason or another, however,
such a statement has never convinced us.
A Still, Small Voice

h You and I do not deny that
tJ' much of the world's great music is intensely serious in character. We are even willing to admit
that most of the world's great music is serious in character. But
there is in our minds a still, small
voice which keeps asking: "Must
one always associate greatness with
seriousness? Whly do so. many
think that an attempt to give expression to something droll automatically detracts from the intrinsic worth of that which is produced? Isn't it actually more difficult to express humor than to
express seriousness? Isn't comedy
harder to write than tragedy?"
Yes, this still, small voice has
confronted us with one of the
most important of the many questions pertaining to greatness in
music-a question so far-reaching
in its numerous implications that
even you and I are not completely in agreement.
We order another cup of coffee.
Although we have devoured sev-
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eral doughnuts, we decide that a
succulent hamburger or two will
stimulate our thinking. We are
eating a meal in reverse, it is true; ·
but what of it? No matter what
conclusions we set forth in our
discussion, some of those who
overhear us will be bound to say
that we are thinking in reverse.
What of it?
I bite into my hamburger and
ask, "You concede, don't you, that
the last quartets Beethoven composed are recognized everywhere
as great music?"
You nod your head in assent.
So does our friend the dialectician.
"Fine," I continue after I have
taken another bite. "Now let's
look at the Quartet in A Minor,
OjJ. I 32. Do you remember that
in the second movement of this
work Beethoven uses a drone bass
to suggest a bagpipe?"
"Yes," you answer, "and I consider this part of the music a bit
tawdry."
Now you and I are in disagreement. Our dialectician friend
sides with you.
"Why is it tawdry?" I ask.
"Because I consicler the sound
of a bagpipe ugly," replies our
dialectician. "Ugliness has no
place in great music."
"I don't agree with you about
the sound of the bagpipe," you
put in, "but I do believe that the
suggestion of this instrument in-

jects into the music what Platoif he were here with us-would
call a false note. I don't loathe
the sound of a bagpipe, but I
can't say that I'm inordinately
fond of it. I'm always somewhat
annoyed when I listen to the second movement of Beethoven's Op.
I p. I repeat that here the great
master made use of a tawdry effect, but I'm well aware of the
incontrovertible fact that even the
great Homer did a bit of nodding
now and then. It's my conclusion
that Beethoven's 0 p. I 32 is a
great work with a few imperfections-w ith a few blisters, so to
speak ."
I cannot see eye to eye with
you. To me the employment of a
bagpipe-like effect is not ugly.
Neither do I consider it an imperftction-a blister, so to speak. Beethoven, I argue, had a vivid imagination. \tVould that there had
been, and were, more imaginativeness like this in the world of
music! I like the drollery of that
bagpipe effect. In my opinion, it
is a master-stroke.
"Whenever I hear the second
movement of the Op. IJ2/' I go
on, "my thoughts turn involuntarily to the third movement of
Beethoven's Pastoral Symphony.
Do you remember this part?"
"I do," you say. Our dialecti ·
cian friend echoes your answer.
"Well," I continue, "the third
movement of the Pastoral Sym-
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phony contains dance musicdance music of humble country
folk. The strings play a captivating tune. Then the flute, the oboe,
and the bassoon join in the merrymaking. Soon the dancing takes
on a heavy-footed quality. Beethoven knows exactly how to make
the instrumentation show us that
the peasants are having fun. The
F, the C, and another F one oc·
Lave lower, sounded by the bassoon, are said to have been suggested to the composer by an aged
piper of a village inn near Molding-a piper who had never
learned to produce more than
these three tones from his instrument. Whenever I listen to this
music, I have as much fun as the
peasants themselves-and, let me
add, as much fun as Beethoven
himself must have had when he
wrote as he did. Is it incompatible
·w ith greatness to put such fun
into music? I say that it is not."
You agree with me body, boots
and breeches; but the dialectician
dodges the issue by saying in all
seriousness, "Most critics are
agreed that the Pastoral Symphony is one of the weakest of
Beethoven's major compositions."
"A plague on those critics!" I
exclaim, and you join me in 1y
excoriation of those who declare,
not that the Pastoral Symphony is
downright weak but that it is the
weakest of the nine symphonies
Beethoven wrote.
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No Universal Agreement

f\ "In all probability," you add,
•. "there never will be universal
agreement as to just what it is
that makes music great and just
what it is that detracts from its
greatness."
"Right you are," I say. "Besides, I can see that you are absorbing some skill in dialectics
from our friend.
"Let me mention another work
from the pen of the great Beethoven. It's another quartet-the
Quartet in F Major, op. IJJ, the
last major composition to come
from the workshop of the master.
It was written in 1826, less than a
year before the composer's death.
"Beethoven's Op. 135 is commonly spoken of as the quartet
with the title De,- schwe,-gefasste
Entschluss (The Decision Reached
with Difficulty), and this title refers specifically to the last movement. Here the composer uses
three notes to ask 'Muss es sein?'
('Must it be?') and three notes to
answer 'Es muss sein' ('It must
be'). Why? There are many stories
about this. Some say that Beethoven had an altercation with
his housekeeper about the weekly expenses; some say that the
question and the answer centered
about a certain Herr Demscher,
a wealthy citizen of Vienna. Demscher, so the tale goes, had offended Beethoven by failing to attend a concert and was eager to
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regain the master's friendship.
Someone told the worthy gentleman, 'The best way to win the
composer's favor is to contribute
fifty florins toward the subscription of the latest quartet.' 'Muss
es sein!' Demscher is said to have
asked, and the answer was, 'Es
muss sein.' Others say that Beethoven ~termined to write a
quartet of only three movements
because his publisher paid him
360 florins for it instead of the
eighty ducats agreed upon beforehand. According to this story,
Beethoven decided that 'amputated ducats deserved an amputated quartet.' Nevertheless, he
wrote a fourth movement, and, as
he undertook to do so, he asked,
'Muss es sein?' and answered, 'Es
m uss sein.'
"At all events, I myself find
humor in the 'Muss es sein?' and
in the 'Es muss sein,' and I see
no valid reason why this humor
should detract in any way at all
from the greatness of the work."
"You find humor in the 'Muss
es sein?' and in the 'Es muss
sein,'" our dialectician friend is
quick to state. "I find tragedy.
Beethoven was by no means a

well man when he was wntmg
the Op. IJ5· In fact, it was hard
for him to compose. He had to
steel himself for a laborious task.
Therefore he asked, 'Musses sein?'
Sheer will power compelled him
to answer, 'Es muss sein' and to
complete the work. No, this isn't
humor; it's tragdey. The op. IJ5
is a great composition."
"Well," I say, "If you could be
sure that the 'Muss es sein?' and
the 'Es muss sein' had humorous
implications, you would declare
without batting an eye that the
Finale of the op. IJ5 cannot be
looked upon as great. Since you
have no convincing proof that humor entered into the picture, you
choose to cast your vote for tragedy and, as a result, you conclude
that the last movement of the Op.
IJ5 is great music. It seems to me
that you make your wish the father of your thought. Discussions
about music do lead to strange
types of reasoning, don't they?"
We have eaten our hamburgers
and drunk our coffee. We say
goodby for the time being, but
we know that there will be further discussions.
(TO BE CONTINUED)
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DIMITRI K.ABALEVSKY. Sonata for Piano No.3, Op. 46. Vladimir Horowitz, pianist.-It has been a thrilling experience to become acquainted with this work-a work which
is fascinating both because of its
thematic content and because of
the fine skill with which its three
movements are constructed. The
sonata was completed in 1945.
Horowitz gives a superb performance. RCA Victor Album 1282.
LuDWIG VAN BEETHOVEN. Sonata No.
5, in F, for Violin and Piano
("Spring Sonata") Op. 24. Jascha
Heifetz, violinist, and Emanuel
Bay, pianist.-This ever beautiful
composition is played with extraordinary skill and thorough understanding. RCA Victor Album
1283.
'iVoLFGANG AMADEUS MoZART. Sonata
No. n, in F major (K. 332). Vladimir Horowitz, pianist. JoHANN SEBASTIAN BACH. Nun komm', der
Heiden Heiland, transcribed for
piano by Ferrucio Busoni.-Horowitz' reading of the Mozart sonata
has the necessary grace; his performance of Busoni's transcription
of the chorale prelude has the re-

quired nobility of style. RCA Victor Album 1284.
FREDERIC FRANCOIS CHOPIN. Etude in
E Majo1-, OfJ. ro, No. 3; Etude in
F Major, Op. 25, No. 3; Etude in
G Flat Major, op. IO, No. 5
("Black Key Study"). Byron Janis,
pianist.-Remarkably facile Chopin-playing; splendid recording.
RCA Victor disc 12-0431.
RICHARD STRAUSS. Befreit, op. 39>
No. 4· Morgen, Op. 27, No. 4·
Marian Anderson, contralto, with
Franz Rupp at the piano.-Again
the great Negro artist reveals her
deep-going understanding of masterpieces in the field of the German lied. RCA Victor disc 12-0734.
GAETANO DONIZETTI. Recitative:
Quel giardo il cavaliere. Aria: So
anch' io la virtu magica. From the
first act of Don Pasquale. WoLFGANG AMADEUS MoZART. Recitative: Giunse alfin il momenta.
Aria: Deh vieni, non tardar. From
the fourth act of The Marriage of
Figaro. Licia Albanese, soprano,
with the RCA Victor Orchestra under D. Marzollo and Jean Paul
MoreL-Highly sensitive artistry.
RCA Victor disc 12-0733·
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All unsigned reviews are by members of the Staff

----------~~~--------------------------------------------but rather a "modern speech" translation. Dr. Allis's attack is not justified. What I wrote in my review of
the Revised Standard Version (CRESSET, April, 1946, p. 20), bears, I
honestly believe, repetition:
The members (of the Commission) ,
in all probability, oftentimes smarted
under the restrictions imposed upon
them. For it must be remembered that
they were not to get out a new translation. How one wishes this had been
their assignment! What if men of such
experience in translation as Moffatt
and Goodspeed assisted by the profound scholarship of Cadbury, Grant,
and others, could have pooled their resources in a common cause and produced an entirely new translation! This
is what some of us had hoped would
happen. It did not come to pass. Instead, these scholars remained loyal to
their assignment and got out a revision
of a revision of a revision!
The false premise adopted by Dr.
Allis makes him sensitive to and, one
cannot but infer, suspicious of every fresh rendering in the Revised
Standard Version. He is a victim of
the fatal bias, in spite of his protestation to the contrary, that the King
James Version is sacrosanct. To read

Indictment of Revised
Standard Version of Bible
REVISION OR NEW TRANSLATION? "The Revised Standard
Version of rg46." A Comparative
Study. By Oswald T. Allis. The
Presbyterian and Reformed Publishing Company, Philadelphia.
1948. 164 pages. $2.00.
HIS

is the most elaborate review

of the Revised Standard Version
T
which has come to our attention. In
nine chapters the author discusses the
King James Version and its revisions; accuracy of translations and
the use of italics; "idiomatic" translation; words and their meanings;
the word-order in translation; the
form of the translation; dogmatism
and inconsistency; the "enduring diction" of the authorized Version; is
the Revised Standard Version a "liberal" version? A complete appendix
of passages discussed enhances the
value of the book.
Dr. Allis presents a severe indictment of the Revised Standard Version. His main charge against it is
that it i really not a revision at all

so
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the ·c atalog of sins of omission and
commission compiled by Dr. Allis is
a torture for mind and soul.
Everyone who has scrutinized a
selection of readings taken from the
Revised Standard Version knows that
this revision has serious defects. But
I still believe that all in all the
Revised Standard Version represents
the most thorough effort of combined
scholarship in our day to provide an
English rendition of the New Testament which is faithful to the Greek
text, which is readable, which retains much of the tang and flavor of
the King James Version, and which
is more meaningful to the Bible reader than the King James Version of
1611 and the revisions of 1881-84
and 1901.
PAUL M. BRETSCHER

The Torchbearer
EMPEROR FREDERICK II. By
David G. Einstein. New York: The
Philosophical Library. 1 949·
TORCH

might give light as well

as set fire to a building. The
A
Hohenstaufen Emperor Frederick II
was a torch-bearer who established
an enlightened rule in his beloved
kingdom of Sicily, in which the arts
and sciences were cultivated through
freedom of research and expression,
religious tolerance was practiced, the
well-being of the masses was promoted, and equal justice prevailed.
Unfortunately the imperial torchbearer used the torch of his brilliant
and magnificent mind also to bring
about conflagrations in his home,
usually because he wanted deliberatel y to burn down parts detrimen-
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tal to its strength and beauty; often
because strong winds carried the
sparks to danger spots; then again
because he handled the torch carelessly; and sometimes because he
just liked the glow of the fire.
The central theme of the heroic
and tragic life of this titanic ruler, a
passionate being consumed by ambition and the lust of life, was his in·
cessan t struggle for the indepencl·
ence of the state from the church, 01
more specifically the freedom of his
imperial rule from the bondage of
the Papacy of the Middle Ages.
In our opinion David G. Einstein
has not added anything new to his·
torical knowledge. For one thing, his
background of the history and character of the German people in the
medieval period is too limited, so
that he is satisfied to apply to them
old stereotyped and rather absurd
descriptions. Thus, for example, he
characterizes the brilliant Hohenstaufen dynasty as "unromantic" and
as typical of the "ponderous and
phlegmatic Teutons!"
Mr. Einstein is at his best as a
biographer. As such he tries honestly
to understand the deeds of the actors
in this fascinating historical drama
and the motives which lay behind
their deeds. We should not be surprised if the author of this book
could produce good historical novels.
However, as a student of history he
lacks the necessary academic equipment, scholarly detachment, and objectivity. After reading Mr. Einstein's biography of Frederick II we
must still apply to him the words
which Schiller wrote in reference to
Wallenstein;
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Von der Parteien Hass und Gunst verwirrt
Schwankt sein Charakterbild in der
Geschichte.
F. K. KRuGER

complished gangster, even a gangster who had been until lately an accomplice of the putative victim.
As Fuller points out, war is more
than mere killing. Look at war as
you will, it still does have moral conA Profound Study of
siderations which can be ignored
only at one's own peril. It has politiWorld War II
cal considerations (as a matter of
THE SECOND WORLD WAR, fact, war is essentially nothing more
I9)9-I945· By Major General J. F.
than an extension of foreign policy)
C. Fuller. New York, Duell, Sloan which must, at times, override even
and Pearce. 1949. 431 pages. $5.00. such high considerations as those for
minimizing casualties or achieving a
IX years are a long time to cover,
even if they are years of rela- quick victory. War is more than a
tive peace. It would seem next to struggle to correct a present condition. It is a surgery designed both to
impossible to cover adequately the
six years of World War II in any remove a present trouble and to
one book, and yet Gen. Fuller has make it possible for the patient to
come remarkably close to doing just en joy good health in the future.
It was this latter point that Fuller
that. His study of the war is both
complete and illuminating, besides feels we lost sight of in the late war.
W"e wrecked a nation that we were
being highly unorthodox.
Fuller, for a long time, has been going to have to find some way to
the enfant terrible of the British administer and restore to health aftmilitary. This new book is not calcu- er the war. We destroyed all poslated to put him on any better terms sibility of restoring any kind of balwith the leaders either of the mili- ance of power on the European contary or of the government, for it is tinent and, in so doing, spelled the
a searching and effective criticism of doom of Britain as a world power.
much of the strategy and tactics em- ' 'Ve made brute force the final arbiter
ployed by the United Nations to de- of world affairs and now we can't
feat the axis powers. Boiled down reverse ourselves.
The accounts of the various camto its simplest terms, the strategy
seemed to resolve itself into the paigns are much too detailed and
proposition that one sure way to much too technical for the average
beat Germany would be to destroy lay reader. The maps, on the other
it utterly, a proposition which gave hand, are simple and effectively
rise to the concept of strategic bomb- drawn. As is true of so many English
ing (which meant terrorizing the writers, Gen. Fuller is addicted to
German population by indiscrimi- fulsome footnotes which get in the
nate bombing) , and to the fatal idea way of a smooth reading of the material. In defense of his style, though,
that one could afford to pay any·
thing to buy the services of an ac- it may be said that he was probably
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more interested in writing something
like a definitive text for military people than he was in writing a popular story of the war.
On one point the reader should
be cautioned. Gen. Fuller is an archconservative in his politics, a representative of that class of Englishmen
who believe in something like the
divine right of certain people to run
things. He speaks, for instance, of the
"disappearance of the gentlemanthe man of honour and principleas the backbone of the ruling class
in England." It may be remembered
that it was among these arch-conservatives that one found the strongest pro-German sentiment between
wars and it was from among them
that Sir Oswald Mosley, the British
pseudo-Fascist, drew much of his
support. Fuller, himself, in a footnote on page 65, quotes from an article he wrote in 1939 for Mosley's
paper, Action.
Even so, this is not a book that
can be ignored. vVe feel that he has
come closer, perhaps, than any other
writer we have read, to setting the
war in a valid moral perspective and
we can find no disagreement with
his conclusion that
In 1919, in their Peace Treaties, the
victors of the First World War sowed
the wind, and, as inevitably as night
follows day, in the Second World War
they reaped the whirlwind. Having
learned nothing and having forgotten
nothing, and filled with envies, fears
and greeds, they have repeated their
evil, and for a second time have im·
posed an iniquitous peace upon the
vanquished. Therefore, they have once
again sown the wind, and will yet again
reap the whirlwind. Evil breeds evil,
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and if you be blind like Samson when
you cast down the pillars of the house
of your enemies, its ruins will crush
you.

Moral Rearmament
REMAKING THE WORLD. By
Frank N. D. Buchman. New York:
Robert M. McBride & Co. 1949.
335 pages.
of us, I suspect, have in the
past few years come to hear
something or other about the Oxford Group, that semi-social-action,
semi-religious movement for worldwide "Moral Rearmament" inspired
by Dr. Frank Buchman. After reading this book about the Oxford
Group it is hard not to become enthusiastic about its program.
The Oxford Group claims not to
be a religious organization, meaning
that it has no intention of competing
with existing churches. Yet its message and moral impetus derive largely from Christian elements in western civilization. It invites commitment to four ethical "absolutes": absolute honesty, absolute purity, absolute unselfishness and absolute love.
To at all realize these absolutes in
practical behavior, one ought to face
the fact of his own sin and ought to
submit himself wholeheartedly to
"God-control." There is occasional
mention of the Cross of Christ and
frequent citation of Scripture. Despite this intimation of a theology,
the Oxford Group insists it wants
only to supplement ethically the
work of the churches, giving expression and implementation (especially
in the areas of industrial relations
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and government) to the fast-dying
Christian moral values in our culture.
There is nothing astonishing about
this program, and some may choose,
on the face of it, to explain it away
as moralistic and Pelagian-which, to
be sure, it could (just like the Boy
Scouts or the Kiwanis Club could)
very well be. What is astonishing
about the Oxford Group is its practical achievements. It is a revelation,
for example, to learn how effectively,
and yet how quietly, it has worked
behind the political scenes, both in
national parliaments and in U. N.;
how it has appealed to industrialists, labor leaders, journalists, farmers, artists, coal-miners, American
Congressmen and Cabinet members,
British M.P.'s, people like Robert
Schuman and Chiang Kai-shek, a
Christian bishop in Denmark, a leader of the Italian Workers' Party, et
al. An interesting article in this book
is a "testimony" by the former president of the Norwegian Parliament,
one of the Group's most active converts.
RoBERT BERTRAM

Melodrama
THE DUKAYS. By Lajos Zilahy.
Translated from the Hungarian by
John Pauker. Prentice-Hall, Inc.,
New York. 1949. 795 pages. $3.50.
ago Lajos Zilahy dedicated
his pen to the cause of peace.
He served in the Hungarian army
during the first World War. His first
book, a collection of outspoken pacifist verses, appeared while he was
recovering from wounds received in
nrrion on the Russian front. One of

L
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the poems in this volume, "At the
Side of a Fallen Soldier," closes with
the trenchant words:
And I shall write in books, proclaim
to human hearts,
The message of your mute, immobile
mouth.

Thirty years later Mr. Zilahy reaffirmed this stirring pledge to the
victims of warfare. This time the
words '"Titten for a fallen comrade
in '1\Torld War I were engraved on
the tombstone of the author's sister,
who had been killed during the
bombing of Budapest.
The famous Hungarian author
and dramatist wrote The Duka)'S
during World War II, much of it in
cellars and attics while he was in
hiding from the Nazis. He uses the
European continent as a vast and
somber stage on which a large cast
of characters portrays the decay of
Europe. Unfortunately, much of the
time the play is a puppet show instead of flesh-and-blood elrama. The
workmanship is uneven, and there is
a saturation dose of sex and off-color
anecdotes. What might have been a
powerful indictment of social and
ideological values has been reduced
to cloak-and-dagger melodrama .

Vivid Portrait
BRIDE OF FORTUNE. By Harriet
T. Kane. Doubleday & Company,
New York. 1948. 301 pages. $2.75.
us-r before eighteen-year-old Va rin a Howell married Jefferson
Davis-thirty-four years of age and a
widower-her mother gave her this
last hit of advice: "Child, this won't
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always be easy for you. He's older,
and he has a strong will. I suppose
we've all been a little lenient with
you. You're headstrong-and impatient. Promise me you'll fit yourself
to his ways."
Varina nodded, but she was dubious. "That doesn"t mean that I
can't try to influence him-when I
think best?" she asked. The happy
young bride eagerly tried to "fit her~el£" to her husband's ways, but she
soon discovered that there were many
times when she did "think best" to
influence his plans and decisions.
Jefferson Davis was only a small
up-river planter in 1845; but within
a few months he embarked on the
career which was to elevate him and
to cast him down, to bring him both
fame and infamy. Witty, resourceful, intelligent, and charming, Varina helped her sensitive, highstrung
husband in many ways. She shared
the good days of his distinguished
career as CongTessman, Senator, and
Secretary of '1\'ar. She was a tower
of strength in the dark clays when
the North and the South were torn
by civil warfare, and she fought with
tireless zeal for the release from prison of the defeated president of the
vanquished Confederate States of
.-\merica .
B1·ide of Fortune presents a vivid
portrait of the indomitable First
Lady of the Confederacy and a brilli ant account of a turbulent period
in American history. Harriet Kane is
a careful and competent craftsman.
Bride of Fortune is the seventh in a
series of historical novels which have
evoked enthusiastic acclaim.
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Tribute and Service
DEATH BE NOT PROUD: A
Memoir. By John Gunther. Harper & Brothers, New York. 1949.
261 pages. $2.50.
OHNNY GUNTHER was only seventeen when he died on June 30,
1 947· For fifteen months the gifted
son of John and Frances Gunther
had waged a losing fight against a
relentless foe. For fifteen months every resource known to science and
medicine had been employed in an
effort to check the ravages of the
brain tumor which was to snuff out
Johnny's young life. For fifteen
months Johnny's parents had experienced every shade of human emotion: terror and anxiety when yet
another operation must be faced,
doubt and fear in the immediate
post-operative period, joy and hope
during the weeks when it seemed
that the operation had been successful, shattering disappointment and
boundless despair when they had to
admit that there was fresh cause for
alarm, admiration for their boy's indomitable spirit in the face of cruel
pain, the helplessness and the frustration which come to parents when
they can do little or nothing to bring
health and healing to a suffering
child, resignation and anguish when
"like a thief Death took him."
Death Be Not Proud is a tender
and moving tribute to the memory of
a beloved son. It is the last loving
service of a bereft father and mother
-a loving service designed not only
to create an unforgettable picture of
their boy but to help other children
·who may be victims of cancer. Mr.
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Gunther and his publisher have assigned all profits from the sale of
this book to the important work of
cancer research fer children.

What Europeans Think of Us
AS OTHERS SEE US. By Andre Visson. New York: Doubleday and
Co ., 1948. 252 pages. $3.00.
Gustav
entitled
Visson's
book has a hauntingly similar refrain even though the themes are
different. In the former an American points out that the European, especially the Englishman, has some
time or other in his national life
been guilty of the gaucheries and
chicaneries which he so freely designates as typical American vices. In
As Others See Us, a naturalized
American brings us up to date on
contemporary Western European
opinion concerning the American.
The author points out that the gibes,
criticisms, and plainly unfavorable
comments, which are given as representative of European attitudes towards Americans, are the old ones in
a slightly altered guise.
America's :t;Dle in Wa;r II has
not changed these attitudes toward
the U. S.; the European regards that
role in a manner akin to the obligation of a grown up child to his elderly parent. He grudingly admits
America is economically of age and
he is willing to accept our potential
support against Russia; but he still
refuses to consider us as culturally
OME

two

decades

ago

Meyers wrote a book
S
America Sh·ikes Back. Mr.

and intellectually mature. The European contacts of Mr. Visson, a columnist for the Washington Post, are
limited mainly to Western Europe;
therefore he says little about opinion in the U.S.S.R. But this does not
mean communist attitudes and comments are neglected. Since the communists are a vociferous minority in
Western Europe, their attitudes can
be studied, and these are found to
be practically of the same type as
those of the non-communists.
The lively and witty style acts as a
sugar coating for such jolting doses
as the one telling us to expect coldness from the European because
"bankers are some times respected,
often flattered, but rarely loved"; or
that our altruism as expressed
through the Marshall Plan is suspected of having ulterior motives. At
first these seem commonplace, but,
after the book has been laid down
and they have been mulled over,
their significance becomes disturbing. It is no less startling to be told
that we are a nation of "preaching
farmers" whose life is standardized
or that America is a matriarchy (another way of saying her men are henpecked).
Like Gustav Meyers, Andre Visson
at every opportunity points out the
errors and fallacies of the European
criticisms. As a student of human
nature he knows not to expect a
sudden change of heart but he does
believe that we can and we must
come to the point of complimenting
each other.
EDWIN T. GRENINGER
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READING ROOM
Churchill's Memoirs
has scored another notable scoop in the serial publication of Volume II-in
abridged form, of course-of Winston Churchill's Memoirs. Appearing under the title, TheiT
Finest How·, these articles come
as a sequel to The Gathering
~ Storm, as Volume I was titled.
In this series Mr. Churchill discusses the period of recent history
beginning with the actual outbreak of war, the months of
"phony war," the uncontrolled
fury of the German break-through
in May and June of 1940, the
~
courageous and solitary stand of
Britain against the threat of imminent invasion by sea and the
horror from the skies, the eventual entry of the United States into the conflict, and the slow but
,_. steady turning of the tide, with
ultimate victory for the Western
allies.
The reading of the Churchill
Memoirs is a lifting experiencefrom both the literary and his"' torical points of view. Mr.
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By
THOMAS
COATES

Churchill is unquestionably one
of the greatest living masters of
English prose, and will assuredly
occupy a niche among the immortals of English literature and
rhetoric. At the same time, he is
a consummate historian, and no
one is better qualified than he to
write the dramatic story of history's greatest war. We are grateful to Life for making the
Churchill Memoirs available in
installment form, and we are
looking forward to the appearance of the complete book. It
promises to be another best-seller.

Federal Aid
One of the most important bills
to be considered by the Eightyfirst Congress-and one which
may be disposed of by the time
these lines appear in print-is S.
246, authorizing federal aid to
education. A similar bill was introduced by Senator Taft in the
last Congress, passed the Senate
by a vote of 58-22, but died in the
House. Now the same proposal is
being made under Democratic
sponsorship, although it carries
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a large measure of bi-partisan
support.
The purpose of the bill, of
course, is to equalize educational
opportunity, as far as this is possible, among children throughout
the states. Chief beneficiaries will
be those retarded and poorer
states whose educational budgets
have been woefully inadequate,
and whose children (especially
Negro children in the Southern
states), have been deprived of the
educational advantages enjoyed
by those who live in more prosperous states.
The most commonly voiced objection to this bill relates to the
danger of federal control of education as a necessary corollary to
federal aid. The proponents of
the measure assert that adequate
safeguards against federal control
will be set up, but this remains
to be demonstrated.
Another objection to S. 24G,
and one which has received much
less publicity, is brought by the
Christian Century in its issue of
February g. In an editorial entitled, "No Federal Aid to Churches!" the Protestant weekly points
out the fact that this bill
authorizes the states to expend federal funds for the same purposes for
which state and local school revenues
can be used. In other words, if a
state's constitution or its laws permit the granting of public funds for
aid to sectarian schools, the state

will be authorized to use federal
funds for the same purposes. This,
in the light of recent Supreme Court
decisions, is clearly unconstitutional.
It would mock the principle of separation of Church and State.

The Ch,-istian CentuTy charges
that Roman Catholic interests are
lending strong support to this
bill, which would result in millions of dollars of public funds
for Catholic schools. And this, the ,._
editorial continues, would only
be the beginning. "If the states
are permitted to decide whether
federal funds are to be given to
sectarian schools, then every state
with constitutional provisions or
laws prohibiting public aid to '
church institutions will be
plunged into a fight to make it
possible to get such federal money for parochial schools." The
solution, argues the Century, is
for the bill to be amended in
such a way as to eliminate the
possibility of any federal funds ..,
flowing into the coffers of any
church. We shall await the outcome with interest.

Are Public Schools on the Job?
Speaking of schools leads us to
comment on a provocative article ~
in the February Atlantic on the
subject "Are Our Public Schools
Doing Their Job?" by Agnes
Meyer, who has been crusading
for a "revitalized" curriculum in
our system of public education. ,_
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Mrs. Meyer is firmly convinced
that modern public education
should break away from its traditional, classic patterns, and become much more closely related
to the needs of the community.
The chief function of the school
is to serve society, and to train
the child' to become a useful
member of the social order into
which he is thrust.
Mrs. Meyer outlines a number
of methods whereby this closer
integration of school and community can be achieved, and, in
general, her recommendations
make sense. She is of course in
favor of federal aid to education,
pointing out that "communities
in the State of New York spend
as much as $6ooo per classroom,
whereas many a Southern school
has as little as $100, an unbalance
of sixty to one."
She also has something trenchant to say about the principle of
the separation of Church and
State with reference to the public
schools. She decries the fact that
the released-time program has engendered animosities and created
difficulties which would not have
arisen if the firmly established independence of Church and school
had never been shattered.
We concur heartily with her
judgment that

the public school . . . should reject
even the slightest responsibil.. 1ty for the sectarian religious train~atly
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ing of the child. . .. I t is disastrous
to the Churches to abdicate their
responsibilities in however small a
degree to the schools. The religious
training of the child is the dual responsibility of the Church and the
home. The attempt to make it a
triple responsibility will only confuse the child's religious life.

That sounds to us like good
Americanism and good Christianity.

Academic Freedom
The dismissal of three professors from the faculty of the University of Washington and the
P.lacing of three others on probauon on the charge of Communism has created a considerable
stir in academic circles, and far
beyond. The usual cry is heardand from the usual sources-about
··violation of academic freedom."
The Christian Century, in its issue of February g, discusses the
case in its editorial columns and
comes up with the conclusion
that academic freedom does have
its limits.
How much freedom of thought,
asks the Century, do Communists have? "If we were looking
for an oasis for freedom of
thought," the editorial states,
"the last place we would expect
to find it would be iniide the
Communist party."
How much intellectual integrity
. . . can be ascribed to men who
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bondage and Stalin and Truman

voluntarily accept this
then cry out against a violation of
academic liberty when a university
refuses to keep them on its faculty
as Soviet mouth-pieces?

The Century scouts the idea
that the Communists are merely
a "political party" with certain
social and political views within
the framework of liberty provided by our Constitution. The editorial rightly maintains that the
Communist party is really a conspiracy for the overthrow of the
government-rendered all the
more dangerous because the party
is in league with a foreign power.
\1\Te therefore have the curiousand hypocritical-spectacle of
Communist professors pleading
for academic liberty to advocate
a political system that, once in
power, would eliminate all academic liberty. "Those who come
into court must come with clean
hands."

Under this heading, Freda
Kirchwey devotes the lead editorial in the February 12 issue of
The Nation to a criticism of Secretary of State Acheson for turn- •
ing down the alleged "peace overture" issued by Stalin. The lessons of post-war history appear to
have been lost on Miss Kirchwey
and The Nation. It should by this
time be abundantly clear that the ..
only language that the Sovie L
leaders understand is one of firmness. The manner in which the
so-called "peace feelers" were issued left no alternative for our
State Department but to reject
them. When Stalin wants to talk <
peace in the proper manner, and
to accompany his words with actions, our administration will not
rebuff him. Whose fault is it that
there have to be "peace feelers"
between this country and our
quondam gallant ally?
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A SURVEY OF BOOKS
AMERICAN ME
By Beatrice Griffith. Houghton
Mifflin & Co., Boston. 1949. 309
pages besides glossary and extensive
notes. 3.50.
MERICAN

ME

is

a

thoroughly

A documented sociological account
-the most complete yet written-of

.

the plight of America's fourth largest
minority group, the Mexican Americans who, numbering into the hundreds of thousands all over the
great Southwest, have had it in their
power to throttle California's agriculture and industry any day of their
choosing, and yet have allowed themselves to be intimidated and exploited as cheap labor for generations, boasting the lowest education,
income, and occupation levels of any
group previous to the War.
The narrative opens with the false
rumors headlined by the Los Angeles
Express, Times, and Examiner, newspapers that seemed to take a neronic
pride in misleading the people
through wilful misrepresentation of
the facts; "newsless" papers that did
not hesitate to abuse the freedom of
the press in fanning racial misunder-

standings into the gigantic flames of
racial hatred and persecut!on, till the
"City of the Angels" was engulfed
in gangdom, anarchy and lawlessness.
Urged on by the papers like a
howling pack of mad dogs and misled by conflicting rumors passed via
the grapevine, sailors first, then other
army personnel, descended upon Los
Angeles in the early summer of 1943
to clean up on those "Mexicans." Anarchy would be the best word to describe the · situation that ensued!
First launched against the zoot-suiters, the persecution soon spread into
the very sanctity of the Mexican
American home.
Amid the crackling flames of racial
intolerance and bigotry, the author
has successfully penetrated the homes
and hearts of these "foreigners" to
give us a masterful presentation of
the hopes and fears of the Mexican
American. He, like any self-respecting citizen, aspires to be an American, but the police, the mayor, the
sheriff, the schools and teachers and
their boards, the churches and theatres, and in short, society, have conspired in perpetuating his plight, his
poverty, his wants, his illiteracy.
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For many years the Mexican Americans have stood alone, not daring to
fight for their own rights even when
hunger threatened. Foreigners in
their own homes, intimidated and
openly hunted by the police, condemned by judges, threatened with
expulsion from their own country
by the money-mad employers, with
no leader of their own, and with a
higher mortality rate than any group
in this country, the Mexican Americans awaken in these troubled times
to greater opportunities. The War
opened their eyes and added to
them ten years of Americanization.
In ·war, as in peace, they proved
their courage by choosing the most
dangerous branches of the service,
and by advancing alone when others
chose safety. Thus they proved their
mettle and returned home heroes,
bedecked with more decorations, numerically, than any other racial
group.
ALFRED R. SAEZ

THIS IS LIFE ETERNAL
By E. Clifford Nelson. Minneapolis, Minnesota. Augsburg Publishing House. 1949. 140 p ages. $L75·
N INCREASING number of Lenten
books seem to be apthe market each year.
Generally these series of Lenten sermons attempt to bring a new approach to the story of the suffering
Savior.
The Rev. E. Clifford Nelson, pastor of Bethel Lutheran Church in
Minneapolis, is the author of the
Lenten series This Is Life Eternal.
The Rev. Mr. Nelson has set as his
objective the bringing together of the
sermon
A
pearing on

Moral Law and the Passion of Christ
for devotional reading and meditation. The author points to the relationship that exists between Mt. Sinai
and Mt. Calvary and he sees that "a
straight line runs from the Mosaic
tables of stone engraved with the
finger of God to the wooden cross
that carried the body of the Godman, Jesus Christ."
In demonstrating this relationship,
each of the ten commandments has
been considered by itself with its prohibition or admonition and its "spiritual meaning." In order to provide
the proper Lenten atmosphere, each
o f the Ten Commandments has been
illustrated by an example drawn from
the Passion story.
The author attempts to cover too
large a subject for the small amount
of space that is devoted to each
sermon. The various topics deserve
a more thorough treatment than is
given here. The morality of Christianity is su·essed by the author at
the expense of the evangelical message of Lent. A reading of these sermons, however, should prove most
beneficial to those who are concerned
with sin and salvation.
LUTHER P. KOEPKE

ELIZABETH, CAPTIVE
PRINCESS.
By Margaret Irwin. Harcourt, 1'
Brace and Company, New York.
1948. 24.6 pages. $3.00.
HIS is a continuation of the ficbiography of the great
Virgin Queen begun by Margaret
Irwin in her fine novel Young Bess.
In Young Bess Miss Irwin present-
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ed a richly colored account of a
young girl's desperate struggle to
keep her position-and her head-in
a hectic period when both reputations and heads came tumbling down
according to the whims and fancies of
that merry monarch, Henry VIII.
Elizabeth, Captive Princess covers
a two-year period beginning with the
death of frail young Edward VI. It
continues through the nine-day reign
of Lady Jane Grey, the accession to
the throne of Elizabeth's half-sister
Mary, and the first months of Mary's
rule; it culminates in Mary's marriage to Philip of Spain.
Although Elizabeth, Captive Princess has meat and substance and reflects careful researd1 and expert
workmanship, it does not reach the
standards set by the author in Young
Bess.

RED WINE AND YELLOW HAIR
By Kenneth Patchen. New York.
New Directions. 1949. 64 pages.
$2.00.

ENNETH PATCHEN 'S vocabulary is

varied but simple, yet the simK
plicity is without crudeness or dull-

~~

..

ness. He uses words not so much
for their individual meanings, but
rather for the impression and emotion that they will create, as in the
verse:
Why do you stay there in the wood?
Star droppings stain your gun, while
hair and rotted blood make up your
only food •
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Along with his unique word
choice, one must notice the beauty
of Mr. Patchen's works. They are not
beautiful in meter and rhyme, nor
in romantic beauty as the classicists
knew it, but his verses have a grotesque beauty which is due in part
to his frank, honest portrayals of life
and in part to the impressions which
these portrayals give the reader.
If the poems are read carefully
and the thoughts in them digested,
the reader very often senses a mood
of depression. This depression stems
from the hopelessness and cynicism
which is shown in the poetry intermingled with fiat statements of the
ugliness of our modern era ... ugliness which the reader docs not like
to admit. Streaks of wild paganism
and semi-atheism are also woven into his verse to aid in the creation
of mood which the author aims at.
There is a definite groping for God,
an urgent seeeking for our Redemption and an underlying theme of the
shallowness of modern ideals. Mr.
Patchen shows clearly the stark horror of those without religion, in one
verse, yet in the next his mood
changes and follows Epicurus, as he
says:
No one can die when any one lives,
no one can live when any one dies.
The book is very excellent reading
for a mature, well-balanced mind. It
is not for children-physical, intellec·
tual, or spiritual.
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evaluates one of the world's most powet"ful forces

stock of the films re-

T leased during 1948, one must
regretfully admit that, from an
artistic viewpoint, this was indeed
a lean year. A comparatively
small number of releases deserve
to be classified as films of genuine
artistic merit and real distinction.
It is interesting to note that
only two of last year's releases appeared on all four of the critics'
lists of the ten best pictures of
1948: Sir Laurence Olivier's Hamlet and Warner Brothers' Johnny
Belinda. The Snake Pit (2oth
Century-Fox, Anatole Litvak) appeared on three lists and missed
the fourth only because of a late
release date. Joan of Arc, Walter
Wanger's $6,ooo,ooo technicolor
screen adaptation of Maxwell Anderson's Joan of Lorraine, is
found on only two lists.
For centuries the story of the
humble Maid of Orleans has fascinated writers, poets, musicians,
playwrights, and historians. The
memory of the peasant girl of
Lorraine has been kept alive by

Voltaire, Anatole France, Mark ~
Twain, George Bernard Shaw,
and many less gifted authors. The
first film based on her life was
made by George Melies in 19oo;
the second by Pathe in 1909; the
third, again by Pathe, in 1913.
Then, in 1917, came Cecil B. De ~
Mille's famous production Joan
the Woman, starring Geraldine
Farrar, and, in 1928, Carl Dreyer's exciting La Passion de Jeanne
d'Arc.
Joan of Arc (RKO-Radio, Victor Fleming) has been conceived
on a lavish and gigantic scale.
Therein lies the weakness of this
picture. The magnificent medieval pageantry of the fifteenth century, the elaborate battle scenes,
and a succession of grandiose sequences, filmed in garish techni- T'
color, dwarf and overshadow the
moving human drama which
takes the Maid from the quiet
fields of Domremy to a martyr's
stake in Rouen. Ingrid Bergman's ..
portrayal of the title role is in direct contrast to the gloss and the
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glamor of the settings. Obviously,
the role of Joan of Arc presents
terrifying difficulties for any actress. Miss Bergman invests her
screen characterization with the
• sensitive understanding, simplicity, and sincerity which marked
her glowing performance in Mr.
Anderson's stage success. Jose Ferrer is superb as the weak and vacillating Dauphin of France. Oth~ er members of the fine supporting
cast who must be singled out for
special mention are Shepperd
Strudwick, J. Carrol Naish, and
Francis L. Sullivan. The script,
prepared by Andrew Solt, is noteworthy for its fidelity to historical
facts and for the dignity and restraint employed in developing a
delicate theme.
The Snake Pit has nothing in
common with the specious, runof-the-mill psychological thrillers
ground out in endless procession
in recent years. This is an intelligent, mature, and compelling
film. It is a notable example of
the artistic stature which can be
achieved by the film medium.
For a long time we have heard
and read that reforms and
changes are sorely needed in the
hospitals and institutions which
shelter the unfortunate victims of
mental disorders. To date there
has been an awakening to the need
for reforms, and some attempts
are being made to put these reforms into practice. But the over-
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all picture is still a gloomy one.
The Snake Pit points up the
truth of the Chinese proverb,
"One picture is worth a thousand
words." Everywhere one can hear
shocked protestations and horrified avowals of ignorance regarding the conditions depicted. Apparently, one revealing glimpse
into the appalling conditions
which are said to prevail in our
overcrowded and understaffed
hospitals for mental cases does
carry an impact more powerful
and more lasting than a printed
story quickly read and quickly
forgotten.
It took courage on the part of
Darryl F. Zanuck to bring this
distressing issue out into the
open. Director Anatole Litvak devoted months to a careful study
of the painful theme. He visited
asylums; he observed the actions
of the inmates; he saw the misery,
the brutality, the neglect, the despair, and the suffering he has
recorded in The Snake Pit.
Acfapted for the screen from
Mary Jane Ward's novel of the
same title, The Snake Pit takes
on the proportions of a social
tract. The pathetic story of one
young woman's terrifying experiences pleads with eloquent voice
for the hundreds of thousands
who have no one to speak for
them. It would be comforting to
sit back and say, "0 well, it's just
a picture." That cannot be done.
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] ust today I read this testimony
given by the head of a mental institution during an investigation
into the mental hospitals in one
sovereign state: "Beatings are
very common in all state hospitals. The types of attendants we
g·et are sadistic-alcoholics, narcotic addicts, and low-order Don
Juans." Incidentally, in this hospital there are soo patients for
each doctor, lind the wage scale
for attendants is disgracefull y
low.
Olivia de Haviland has given
many fine performances in the
past; but her portrayal of the
unhappy Virginia Cunningham
far surpasses anything she has
done before. Her acting is superb.
The brilliant work of Leo Genn
and uniformly excellent performances by an exceptionally well
chosen cast all help to make this
a distinguished film.
The Snake Pit is for adult audiences.
Laurence Olivier has scored another notable triumph. Two years
ago his magnificent technicolor
film, Henry V, was acclaimed as
one of the finest pictures ever
produced. It was a popular film,
too, and it is still playing to capacity audiences here and abroad.
In September of last year Mr.
Olivier's new film, Hamlet (].
Arthur Rank Enterprise, sponsored by the Theater Guild and
released by Universal Interna-

tional. Laurence Olivier) had its
premiere performance, and it immediately became evident that
once again Mr. Olivier had
proved conclusively that the great
dramas of the immortal bard can
be brought to pulsating life
through the medium of the motion picture.
It was inevitable that Mr. Olivier' s production of Hamlet
would draw the fire of some scholars and experts. The screen play,
prepared by Alan Dent, drama
critic of The London News
Chron icle, lops two hours off the
original running-time of the drama and takes a few liberties, it is
true; but the spirit and the essence of the play have not been
violated, and the poetic beauty
of the Shakespearean lines has not
been distorted. The settings, designed by Roger Furse, are striking in their black and white
grandeur. Mr. Olivier has been
called one of the finest actors of
our day. His portrayal of the
melancholy Prince of Denmark is
generally regarded as one of the
most eloquent and illuminating
studies of this famous Shakespearean character ever attempted by any actor. Jean Simmons
plays the gentle Ophelia with
charm and poignant simplicity.
Eileen Herrlie is a distinguished
Queen Gertrude, and every member of the cast seems to be exactly
fitted for the role assigned to him.
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Another great Shakespearean glittering, skillfully directed, welldrama was released last fall-re- acted, and fashionably mounted
leased and quickly withdrawn for pseudo-psychological thri.Uer
extensive revision. This was Or- hides its emptiness under sophistison Welles' latest ill-starred ex- cated dialogue and a glossy veperiment in the realm of the dra- neer. It isn't likely that it will
ma. Macbeth (Mercury Produc- fool adults.
tion, released through Republic.
And now, with a deep bow
Orson Welles) is what is known California-ward, I should like to
as a "brilliant failure." The re- report as N.G. (no good) the folvamped version has been sched- lowing films: The Bribe (M-G-M,
uled for release in the spring.
Robert Z. Leonard), My Own
The Accused (Paramount, Wil- True Love (Paramount, Compliam Dieterle) stars Loretta ton Bennett) , and The Lucky
Young, and this may account for Stiff (Amusement Enterprise;
its success at the box office. This United Artists).

Verse
Two Poems from "The Wailing Wall"

.,

I: THE MOTHERS

•

You had seen them coming coming;
wormed robes hid their flesh-faint marching.
Never did their thoughts (to turn back)
foster any hope of leaving.
Hebrews owned it, were unhurried
to share space along their worn wall
to give place to thousands like them
who knew sorrow, who could suffer.
Luxuries too rich for limits:
to let one nation and its tears
hoard the sun that wore upon it,
dried its branches, heard the wall-songs

Slowly slowly
lose yourself among the tombs
no one knows that you are nearthey are all here
Slowly slowly
mourn the burdens of your wombs,
crush the leaves to moan their fearthey are all here
and no return.
Monica stayed on without an
old wall's shadow for her sorrow;
other sad ones pressed their elbows
on the stones that formed their son's wall.
Sons and smiles were not awaited.
That the wall was there, was helpful.
That was all that held these women
that is why they were not going.
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II: THE DAUGHTERS

Star light star bright
and if I see a ghost tonight
he will not wear the face he wore,
he'll stay and smirk. He used to smile
but never any more.
They gather at the corners, they
who moved together from the first.
Their telephonic grins betray
that trivia and smiles are worst
because at night when telephones
are still and busses run no more
their chatter hides in solemn ton es,
they do not wear the clothes they wore.
Faced with the griefs their mothers kn ew,
though they would join them at the wall
those with such courage are so few
they look at it, and that is all.
Always the star-bright ghost observes
those who are lonely without sons.
Beyond the adolescent nerves
they lose white tears and holy ones.

Star light star bright
the ghost who watches me tonight
will feel the timid lustless eyes
of one who is dissatisfied,
who lives but never lies.
-MARTY MARTY
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LETTER
from

TOKYO
HIS

story begins on a wintry Sun-

day afternoon-December 7, 1941,
T
to be exact. I was one of those
privileged people to hear the annual
presentation of George Handel's immortal "Messiah" by the Lutheran
Choral Society of Ft. Wayne. This
was to be a long-remembered concert for reasons other than the chorus'
usual thrilling performance, for it
was during the intermission of this
oratorio that we received the startling
news, "The Japs bombed Pearl Harbor." A different atmosphere permeated the auditorium during the
second half of that performance, and
solemn thoughts filled our hearts as
the bass soloist sang, "Why do the
nations so furiously rage together?
and why do the people imagine a
vain thing? The kings of the earth
rise up, and the rulers take counsel
together against the Lord, and against
His Anointed." That passage from
the second Psalm left a big question
mark in my mind-a question mark
which was not erased until much
later.
And that happened on another
December Sunday afternoon almost
exactly seven years later-December
20, 1948, when I again heard "The
Messiah" presented- this time in

Tokyo, Japan, by an all-Japanese
chorus, orchestra and soloists. Even
the Lutheran Choral Society of Ft.
Wayne could not have done better
than the 350 voice chorus consisting -..,
of young Japanese university students _.
who were perfectly trained. The Nippon Philharmonic Orchestra under
the direction of Kazuo Yamada was
excellent by any musical standards,
and the soloists were unusually good.
I knew I had the answer to my
question when Mr. Mitsumu Shibata,
the tenor soloist, sang the first recita- ~ '
tive: "Comfort ye; comfort ye my
people, saith your God; speak ye
comfortably to Jerusalem; and cry
unto her, that her warfare is accomplished, that her iniquity is pardoned
. . ." Then to hear Teiichi Nakayama sing the bass air: "The people
that walked in darkness have seen a
great light: and they that dwell in
the land of the shadow of death,
upon them hath the light shined,"
followed by 350 young Japanese men
and women with their black eyes
sparkling lifting up their voices in ,
"Unto us a Child is born, unto us a
Son is given . . ." "Surely he hath
borne our griefs, and carried (l'Ur ,'1
sorrows: he was wounded for our
transgressions; he was bruised for our
iniquities; and the chastisement of
our peace was upon Him." "All we
like sheep have gone astray: we have
turned every one to his own way;
and the Lord hath laid on Him the
iniquity of us all."
This time when the bass soloist
sang, "Why do the nations so furiously rage together?" I knew the answer. Perhaps it was just for this purpose-that God in His great wisdom
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might turn all that evil to good, to
the good that these young, hopeful
Japanese could sing, "How beautiful
are the feet of them that preach the
gospel of peace and bring glad tidings of good things," and to the good
that Rev. Danker, who was sitting in
the seat next to me could be the first
missionary of our church to be sent
to the Japanese, and that when he,
my wife and I got here we found
many other young Japanese like
these, receptive, almost eager, to hear
the message of peace. My question
mark is gone.
Certainly the angels in Heaven
joined in their "Hallelujah Chorus"
-I think I heard them.
RICHARD MEYER
Tokyo, Japan
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(Pastor Meyer went to China in
September of last year to begin his
work as a missionary. He had. gone
on to Hankow but because of the
civil disturbances and the fact that
his wife was expecting a child he and
Mrs. Meyer were evacuated to Japan
on December 12. Their child was
born in Tokyo on January 3·
This letter is an attempt by Pastor
l\Ieycr to explain his first reactions
to Japan and why he feels that our
late enemy represents a fertile field
for missionary work.-EDITOR.)

ROFESSOR MAURER, whose article,
"Meet your Teacher," appears in
P
this month's CREssET,- is well quali--

subjects can be just as dangerous as
too much disunity.
Also in next month's issue, we ~
shall present a discussion of one of
the most perplexing Konomic ques
Lions of our times, a question which
holds a great deal of interest for any- •
one who is interested in an economically healthy America.

fied to discuss the teaching profession. In addition to his duties at
River Forest, he has served as editor and co-author of the Lutheran
Educational Association Yearbook,
Guidance in Lutheran Elementary
Schools; is the author of Shall I Become a Lutheran
Teacher; and is coauthor of a monograph on homeschool relations entitled Seeing Things
Together. We are
sure that our readers will find Prof.
Maurer's article interesting because it
takes us backstage
to a part of the
teacher's life which
we seldom have an
PROBLEMS
opportunity to see
CONT RIBUTOR S
for ourselves.
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We are as disappointed as we know
a number of our lor
readers must be that
the guardian of
our astrolabe, Dr.
Graebner, can not
hold out any promise of life-sustaining
conditions on other
planets. We had
been building up
hopes that one of
tl1ese days someone
would come along ~
witl1 an interplanetary rocket and we
FINAL NOTES
would be able to r
~
take off in a cloud I
of smoke for some
During the late
war and since, naother world where
tional unity has
every prospect ,.
would please and
come to be a kind
of fetish. First we had a non-partisan
even man would not be vile.
war effort, then a bi-partisan foreign
We note, though, that he leaves
policy, and now mere are sugges- a small loophole for our dreams in
tions that we need a non-partisan
the case of the planet Venus. If the
labor policy. In next month's issue, CRESSET should someday appear as
we hope to bring our readers anomer much as three months late, our readslant on the question of national ers will know that its editorial offices
unity by an NBC correspondent in have gone out of this world. (This,
'<Vashington who advances the thesis of course, would not necessarily be
that too much unity on controversial true if we were only a month late.)

Editor's
Lamp

